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" Es gilt nur ein Gluck auf der Erde, das Gliick der Liebe, und 
iver das vers'aumt, alles vers'aumt." — Fichte. 



" My love involves the love before ; 

My love is vafter paflion now ; 

Though mix*d with God and Nature thou, 
I feem to love thee more and more. 

" Far off thou art, yet ever nigh ; 

I have thee ftill, and I rejoice ; 

I profper, circled by thy voice, 
I fhiill not lofe thee, though I die." 

Tennyson, In Memoriam. 
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TO MY WIFE. 



fiELOVED, whofe life is with mine own en- 
twined, 
In whom, while yet thou wert my dream, I 

view'd, 
I'ich the life of breathing womanhood, 
t Shakefpeare's vifionary eye divined ; 
nogen, high-hearted Rofalind, 
Kindling with funlhine all the dufk greenwood ; 
Or, changing with the poet's changing mood, 
Juliet, and Conftance of the queenly mind; 
I give this book to thee, whofe daily life 

With that fu!l pulfe of nobleft feeling glows. 
Which lent its fpell to thy fo potent art ; 
To thee, whofe every adl, my own true wife, 
The grace ferene and heavenward fpirit (hows. 
That rooted Beatrice in Dante's heart. 





INTRODUCTION. 

2 HERE is not in literature a more re- 
larkable contribution to the perfonal 
I hiftory of a great man than the Vita 
Nuova of Dante. It is a chronicle 
equally minute in analyfis, and admirable In expref- 
(Ton, of emotions the moft profound ; a record of 
real life, to which there is nothing fuperior in 
romance. It traces the mafter paflion of the poet's 
life from its dawn through its firft purifying phafes 
of reverence and affliftion ; and not only is his 
heart laid bare before us, but we are made, as it 
were, to fee the very procefles by which his poetical 
s wrought. Every incident, every emotion, 
f which his verfes grew, is there, fide by fide 
the verfes themfelves, — and thus we are en- 
to trace the workings of his (haplng Ipirit of 



imaginatiotij lifting the real into the ideal, or rather 
pouring its own golden light around a beautiful re- 
ality. Beatrice, with her fweet fmiie, her voice rich 
with the mufic of a noble heart, her infinite grace 
which made herfupreme among the graceful, comes 
before us as vividly as Imogen or Defdemona ; and 
with a deeper intereft, for we know that fhe was no 
mere being fliaped out of the poet's brain, but a 
perfeft woman, whofe influence refined and ennobled 
the poet's heart, filling it with thofe yearnings after 
that ideal of beauty and goodnefs, which it is the 
peculiar office of woman to inlpire : and kindling 
and fuftaining within him that ambition to confecrate 
his genius to her honour, which has linked their 
names in a fplendid Immortality. His dream, his 
guiding ftar, while (he lived, Beatrice became his 
angel, his monitrefs, his afpiration, when dead. Her 
image cheered and fuftained him through exile, and 
poverty, and defolation. Through her he was in- 
cited to rife above the common herd.* She it was 

• " Btetrice, Udt di Die vira, 

Cbf nonfeccarrr ^lej, cht t' ami Uatc, 

Cb' ufcia per It della vdgare fckiera^ 
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who opened that perennial fount of lovewhich guftied 
for ever within his heart, and gave infpiration to his 
pen, fo that he wrote of himfelf : — 

" lo mi fin un. cbi quands 

Amorefpira, noli, ed a quel medo 

Cb' ei detia dintrv, vo figniJicandQ." 

Purg. XXIV. 5z. 
•' A man am I who wrJTe, 

When with hia kindling breath Love ftirs my foul, 
And, as he prompts, fo I my fongs indite." 

To her he dedicated his inner foul, and to her af- 
cribed all that was moft worthy in its achievements. 
How all this came to be, the Vita Nuova tells us. 
Its very name fhows the importance which Dante 
attached to the ftory it contains, and the worftiipper 
of his genius will find no fitter clue to his perfonal 
charafter than it affords. 

There is happily no need, at this time of day, to 
dwell upon the theory of Bifcioni and others, that 
no fuch perfon as Beatrice ever exifted; that fhe 


" Oh! Beatrice, true praife of Deity, 

Wherefore not fuccour him wh.o loved thee fo. 

That from the vulgar throng he palTd through thee f " 
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was merely ati allegorical phantom of the poet's 
fancy, a fi<5tion as purely ideal as Ariel or Urania. 
That any one, after reading the Fita Nuova, fliould 
maintain fuch a propofitjon would be incredible, if 
any extravagance in commentators could be fo. If 
ever true paflion fpoke, it fpeaks there ; if ever the very 
life-glow of the heart throbbed in fong, it throbs in 
the tendernefs and pathos of its exquifite verfe, and 
fcarcely lefs exquifite profe. This book, unfupported 
by any collateral evidence, would by itfelf fuffice to 
eftablifh beyond a doubt, that Beatrice was not of 
"fuch fluff as dreams are made of," but moulded of 
that noble humanity wherewith Heaven blefles, not 
unfrequently, our common earth. But we know 
from other fources alfo, that the Beatrice of the 
yita Nuova and of the Divina Commedia had her 
type in the Bice who played round the knees of old 
Folco Portinari, and fmiled her own gentlenefs and 
purity into the heart of Dante. The Beatrice of 
the Paradijo is the Beatrice whom men turned round 
and crowded to gaze at, as (he glided paft them on 
the ftreets of Florence, — the Beatrice who for that 
mortal has put on immortality, and is now tranf- 
figured into a femblance glorified indeed, yet fcarcely 
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more pure and faintly than that which Ihe wore on 
earth. 

Why fliould wc be flow to acknowledge that the 
poet aftually faw and.did not greatly exaggerate the 
fpiritual beauty of this fair Tufcan girl ? We all 
feel the force of the pifture, and moft of us refer it 
to lome one whom our eyes have feen, when we read 
in Wordfworth of — 

" The perfcft woman, nobly plann'd 
To warn, to comfort, and command, 
And ytt a fpirit ftill, and bright 
With fomething of an angel light." 

The fame recognition of fpiritual beauty, the fame 
reverent faith in womanhood, which produced thefe 
lines, infpired the heart and pen of Dante, when he 
penned the early fonnets of the Vita Nuova, with a 
trembling hope that the young Bice's eyes might 
reft upon them in no unloving mood, and afterwards, 
when her fpirit hovered over him, as with a more 
exalted fervour he chanted the infpired {trains of 
his great poem. 

Of this beautiful love-ftory we know, unhap- 
pily, only too little. Many of the circumftances 
connedted with it are wrapped in an obfcurity which 
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we long in vain to penetrate. Boccaccio, writing ; 
fome fifty years after Dante's death, tells us little 
beyond what Dante himfelf indicates In the Vita 
Nuova. " It was the cuftom," he writes, in his 
garrulous way, " in our city for both men and 
women, when the pleafant time of fpring came 
round, to form focial gatherings in their own quarters 
of the city, for the purpofes of merry-making. In 
this way Folco Portinari, a citizen of mark, had 
amongft others coliefted his neighbours at his houfe 
upon the firft of May, for paftime and rejoicing. 
Among thefe was the afore-named Alighieri, and 
with him, — it being common for little children to 
accompany their parents, efpecially at merry- 
makings, — came our Dante, then fcarce nine years 
old, who, with the other children of his own age 
that were in the houfe, engaged in the fports appro- 
priate to their years. Among thefe others was a 
little daughter of the aforefaid Folco, called Bice, 
about eight years old, very winning, graceful, and 
attraftive in her ways, in afpeift beautiful, and with 
an earneftnefs and gravity in her fpeech beyond her 
years. This child turned her gaze from time to 
time upon Dante with fo much tendernefs as filled 
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the boy brimful with delight, and he took, her image 
fo deeply into his mind, that no fubfequent pleaAire 
could ever afterwards extinguish or expel it. Not 
to dwell more upon thefe pafTages of childhood, 
fuffice it to fay, that this love— not only continuing, 
but increafing day by day, — having no other or greater 
defire or confolation than to look upon her— became 
to him, in his more advanced age, the frequent and 
woful caufe of the moft burning fighs, and of many 
bitter tears, as he has fhown in a portion of his Fita 
Nuova." 

The incidents recorded in the Vita Nuova are fcvr 
and meagre. They may be fummed up in a fentence 
or two. Dante, a boy of nine, meets Beatrice, a 
girl of eight, very much as Boccaccio mentions. He 
falls in love with her then at once and for ever. 
They do not meet, fo as to interchange greetings, 
until nine years afterwards, although Dante, in the 
interval, fei zed every opportunity of feeing and watch- 
ing the growing girl. This fecond meeting, and 
the words which fell from her on the occafion, con- 
firm his paflion, which finds its natural vent in 
poetry. No diretft intimation of his love is, how- 
ever, made by the poet to Beatrice; and, in order to 
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miflead the curious, who faw from his appearance 
and demeanour that the fever fit of love was upon 
him, he reforted to the device, then not an uncom- 
mon one, of feigning to be the admirer par amours 
of two other ladies in fucceffion, 

Beatrice, however, he gives us to underftand, had 
reafon to know the true ftate of the cafe ; but he 
diflembles only too well, for his attentions to one of 
the ladies for whom he feigned affeiftion becomes a 
topic of fcandal. Beatrice, Incenfed, refufes him her 
falutation, or, in other words, declines further ac- 
quaintance with him. The poet is in defpair. Her 
indignation lafts apparendy for a coniiderabie time, 
and during this period, it may with great probability 
be inferred, ftie married, — although Dante is filent 
throughout on this fubjedt. How a reconciliation 
takes place we are not told; but we are left to infer 
that they were reconciled, from the circumftance, 
incidentally noticed, of Dante's being fubfequently 
a vifitor at her father's houfe, and on terms of the 
clofeft intimacy with her brother at the time of her 
death, and alfo from the more ferene tenor of the 
poems of which flie is the fubjeft. Her father's 
death, (December, 1289), an event which feems to 
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have plunged her into the deepeft grief, affords an 
opportunity to Dante for exprefling a fympathy 
which appears to have been not unwelcome to her. 
Her own death follows (Oflober 9th, 1290) foon 
afterwards, and Dante is beginning, after a time, to 
recover from the rtiock of this bereavement, when 
the intereft in his grief rtiown by fome Florentine 
lady wins upon him infenfibly, till, finding himfelf 
fafcinated by her influence, he refolves to difcard her 
from his thoughts, and never more to fwerve from 
his allegiance to Beatrice, the one fole miftrefsof his 
heart. This is a portion of his flory fo painfully 
true to the weaknefs of human nature, and fo unlike 
what any man, not of the nobleft order, would 
chronicle of himfelf, that it alone would be fufficient 
to mark the Vila Nuova as a record of fafls. After 
this, the poet records that there appeared to him a 
wonderful vifion, which, there can be no doubt, was 
that which afterwards took ihape in the Divtna 
Commedia, In which he " faw things that made him 
determine to write no more of this dear faint, until 
he fliould be able to write of her more worthily ; 
and, of a furety," he adds, " ftie knows that I ftudy 
to attain unto this with all my powers. So, if it 
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fhall pleafe Him, by Whom all tilings live,tofpare 
my life for fome years longer, I hope to fay that of 
her, which never yet hath been faid of any lady ; 
and then may it pleafe Him, Who is the Father of 
all good, to fuiFer my foul to fee the glory of Its 
miftrefs, that is, of this fainted Beatrice, who now, 
abiding in glory, looketh upon the face of Him, 
qui eft per omnia J^cula benediSlus." 

Writing as he did, not to give the ftory of this 
part of his career in detail, but merely to indicate 
the origin and development of the mafter feeling of 
his life, Dante had'no occafion to record particulars as 
to which we now moll: naturally defire fome expla- 
nation. Why, for example, having met, in the 
firft inftance, as they did, and being near neigh- 
bours,* did no communication of any kind pafs be- 


« " The Alighieri and the Portinari lived not more than fifty 
yards apart ; the latter having their apartments where is now the 
Palazzo Ricciardi, formerly that of the Dukes Salviaii, in the 
fireet of the Corfo, near the Canto de" Pazii, and the former 
living on the Piazaa di S. Martino, juft at the corner of the ftreet 
leading to St. Margaret's church ; and their apartments at the 
back looked upon the Piazza de' Donati, oiherwife called della 
9.eM."—Nole by Fraticelli, Optrc Minurt di Dante. Edit. 
1857, vol. ii. p. 6. 
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tween Dante and Beatrice for the next nine years ? 
Was it that in thefe ftormy times fome fudden alien- 
ation between their parents had kept them apart ? 
But for the exiftence of fome fuch reafon it is 
fcarcely credible that Dante ftiould not, in fo long 
an interval, have found an opportunity of dire<5tly 
declaring liis attachment. For it is hard to ima- 
gine him as a mere love-fick dreamer, pining, like 
Viola, with an untold paffion. All we know of 
him forbids this conciufion. In pofition, education, 
and appearance, he was " a man worth any woman." 
Giotto's portrait of him, at the age of thirty, which 
was difcovered in the Bargello of Florence in 1840, 
enables us to pifture for ourfelves the youthful 
Dante as Beatrice muft have feen him. The face 
is full of intelleift and manly beauty, but with the 
fenfitive, felf-enwrapt, and abftraaied air, which 
tells of a conftant unreft and ftruggle after more 
than is to be found amid the limitations of earthly 
life ; a face in which tendernefs and rigour are 
ftrangely blended, the mirror of a nature at once 
Angularly fympathetic and Angularly fe!f-centred. 
But that face, before the records had been flamped 
upon it of his grief for the lofs of Beatrice, muft 
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have been eminently engaging. Intelleift, feeling, 
charaifter, were all there, and, more than all thefe, 
the fuggeftion that behind it was fomething " that 
never can be wholly known," which always has been, 
and always will be, efpecially attradive to the other 
fex. Dante's accompli (hments, moreover, were great 
and various. " The courtier's, fcholar's, foldier's 
eye, pen, fword," were all his. He had fpirit, cou- 
rage, and the love of adion, which enabled him 
to hold his ground among his compeers, and to 
hold it with diftintftion. With all thefe qualities 
and circumftances in his favour, and no pofitive 
diflike on the part of the lady to counteract them, 
(for this much, at leaft, is certain,) it feems ftrange 
that his love ftiould not have found its ifliie in 
marriage; for Dante's love, in its origin and early 
ftages, was manifeftly no mere Platonifm. It was 
the united devotion of heart, foul, and fenfes con- 
centrated on one objeft, and ambitious of obtaining it 
for their own. It is impoflible to read his poems of 
this period without coming to this conclufion. Trem- 
blingly and reverently, no doubt, he loved Beatrice 
from firft to laft, as a noble nature always will love 
the woman who is worthy of its regard. But he 
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loved her as a man loves, and with the paflion that 
naturally perfeveres to the pofleffion of its miftrefs. 
Why his love was unfuccefst'ul is a myftery on 
which Dante himfelf throws no light, and as to 
which no fatisfaiStory explanation has hitherto been 
fuggefted. A ftraitened fortune on his fide has moft 
cominonly been fuppofed to have been the caufe. 
Yet this conjedlure is not fatlsfadtory, for Dante 
married, not many years after Beatrice's death, a 
lady in all refpefts her equal in rank and fortune. 
Can it have been, that, in that interval of nine years 
already referred to, when Dante had no opportu- 
nity of perfonal intercourfe with Beatrice, or during 
the fubfequent period of her difpleafure with him, 
her hand had been, perhaps lightly, or to pleafe 
her parents, pledged to Mefler Simone del Bardi, 
in ignorance of the deep and noble paflion which 
Jhe had infpired in the young poet's heart ? This, 
however, is the mereft conjecture, for even the date 
of Beatrice's marriage is unknown, our only infor- 
mation that (he was married being derived from the 
incidental mention of the faft in her father's will,* 


" Itfm Dominie Bid filia: fu^ il uxari Domini Simonis de 
Bardis reliquit Hbr. Jo adfism. 
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dated the fifteenth of January, 1287, at which date 
ftie was twenty-one years old. That Ihe knew of 
Dante's love is certain ; for Dante expreflly indi- 
cates this in the Vita Nuova* But did flie know 
of it before her marriage ? And did Ihe, either then 
or afterwards, give it her countenance and approval, 
or return it in any, and in what degree ? Thefe 
are queftlons which naturally fuggeft themfelves ; 
but the materials for a reply are moft fcanty and un- 
fatisfa{?Vory. That Beatrice was, at an early period, 
not indifferent to Dante may, we think, be fairly 
argued from the circumftance mentioned in the 
Vita Nuova, (p. 13, infra,) that llie was fo indig- 
nant at his having, however innocently, compro- 
mifed the name of one of the ladies to whom he 
feigned attachment as a fcreen to his love for her- 
felf, that ftie pafled him for a time without notice. 
Would fhe have felt fo ftrongly, had Dante been 
to her no more than any other Florentine gallant ? 
We think not ; and are inclined to hold that Bea- 
trice believed for the time that, in the dangerous 
game he was playing, Dante's aflumed love had 


• " Wherefore, although of a truth thy feirret is through long 
uiage in fome meaiure known to her." — f^ila Niieva, p. 1 5, i^frt. 
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become a real paflion, and that ihe refented his 
apoftacy accordingly. How long the eftrangement 
lafted to which this incident gave rife does not 
appear. The Vila Nuova gives no clue ; and the 
next event in the progrefs of his love-ftory, which 
it records, is his being unexpeiftedly thrown into the 
fociety of Beatrice at a marriage party, where he was 
fo overcome with emotion as to provoke the merri- 
ment of the ladies prefent, in which Beatrice, to his 
infinite difcomfiture, joined. By this time, it is 
certain, (he was married, as only married women 
were, by the cuftom of Florence, prefent at meet- 
ings of this defcription; and It feems not unreafon- 
able to conclude, from Dante's extreme fufFering 
and difcompofure on the occafion, that this was 
their firft meeting after her marriage. Unqueftion- 
ably it ftarties and jars us to find Beatrice taking 
part with her friends in their raillery of Dante. But 
there may have been caufes for this, — the neceffity, 
for example, of not feeming to encourage or fympa- 
thize with her lover, — which it is impoffible to efti- 
mate, but for which, in juftice to her, allowance 
muft be made, even as we fee that Dante made it. 
His faith in her "courtefy and gentle heart" was 
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in no degree fhaken by it. His appeal to her in 
the fonnet, which he wrote upon the occafion, (p. 22, 
infra^ is full of pathos, and could not fail to move 
Beatrice deeply. How, indeed, could a woman, 
fuch as he portrays her, have been infenfible to the 
profound tendernefs and paflion, penetrating through 
the mod reverent devotion, which diftinguifhes this 
and thofe other fonnets of the Vita Nuova, which 
clearly were written, not merely for therelief of the 
poet's heart, but for his miftrefs to fee ? Sooner or 
later, before Beatrice died, we cannot doubt, that 
there came a day when words pafled between them 
which helped to reconcile Dante to the doom that 
fevered her from his fide during her all too brief 
fojourn on earth, — when the pent-up heart of the 
poet fwept down the barriers within which it had fo 
long ftruggled, and he 

" Ciugtit up the whole of love, and uiter'd it. 
Then bade adieu for ever," 
if not to her, yet to all thofe words which it was no 
longer meet fliould be fpoken to another's wife. 

Thenceforth the mind of Dante became more 
calm, and he could write fuch (bnnets as the " Amove 
e cor gentiljom una co/a^' (p. 33, infra,) and the 


■ 







F 



INTRODUCTION. 



' Negli occhi porta la mia donna atnore" (p. J4, infra,) 
which feem to fpring from the depths of a foul from 
which the turmoil and tumult of paflion and difap- 
potntment have, in a great meafure, pafied away. 

It is plain, that, at the time thefe fonnets were 
written, Dante flood on a footing of intimate friend- 
{hip with Beatrice's family. His love for her could 
have been no fecret to them. Indeed, after the in- 
cident at the marriage party, already alluded to, it 
I muft have been well known through the whole cir- 
cle of his friends. Her hufband, Mefler Simone 
dei Bardi, himfelf muft have known it, for what was 
no fecret to Dante's friends could have been no fe- 
, cret to him. It is not even difficult to fuppofe that 
\ he entertained Dante as a friend. Jealoufy in fuch 
a cafe was out of the queftion. The love of Dante 
was of an order too pure and noble to occafion dif- 
truft, even if the purity of Beatrice had not placed 
her above fufpicion. It is true that we have no 
diredt information on this point ; but we fee that, 
when old Folco Portinarl died, Dante was one of 
the intimate friends who paid the cuftomary vifit of 
condolence to the family {Vila Nuova, p. 35, infra); 
and when, foon afterwards, Beatrice herfelf died, 
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Dante fpeaks of her brother as one " who, accord- 
ing to the degrees of fnendfhip, was his friend next 
in order after his firft" (p. 59, infra). Is there not, 
too, an indication peculiarly touching of the feeling 
with which this brother regarded Dante's devotion 
to his fifter, in the requeft that he would write 
fomething for him " on a lady who had died fame 
time before," when he muft have known well that 
there was only one fuch theme on which Dante could 
write, but that, in the proftration of his grief, the 
execution of fuch a talk might bring fome meafure 
of healing to the poet in his defolation ? 

But how did Beatrice requite all this devotion, 
the deepeft and tendereft of which any written re- 
cord remains ? As to this, Dante gives no direta: 
indication. If we are to read fome of his minor 
poems, not included in the Fila Nuova, but written 
obvioufly during the period to which it refers, and 
which will be found tranflated in the notes at the 
end of this volume, Dante feems to have thought 
that (he had given, upon occafion, fome encourage- 
ment to his paflion. But paflion is notorioully prone 
to felf-deception on fuch points. He is a modeft 
lover, indeed, who has not at times, Malvolio-like, 
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converted the moft innocent looks and geftures into 
tokens of favour. Even fo may Dante have de- 
ceived himfelf; and certainly there is no intimation 
in the Fita Nuova, which, being written fome time 
after Beatrice's death, when " grief wascalm and hope 
was dead," might be looked to as containing the truth 
of the matter, that Beatrice at any time returned his 
afFetflion. At the fame time, it is contrary to human 
nature that a love unfed by any tokens of favour 
ftiould retain all its original force \ and, without 
wrong either to Beatrice or Dante, we may con- 
clude that an underftanding was come to between 
them, which in fome meafure foothed his heart, if it 
did not fatisfy ir, by leading him to believe that he 
held no unhonoured niche in " that temple, her fair 
mind." This inference is ftrengthcned by the rela- 
tion to the poet which (he occupies in the Divina 
Commedia, as exprefled more particularly in certain 
pafTages of the Purgalorio, which we fliall here- 
after have occafion to cite, where they appear to be 
bound together by an affection which was not wholly 
without recognition, ere Beatrice 

" had gone to yonder heaven. 
To realms where angels are and dwell in peace." 
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On whatever footing they flood towards each other, 
we may at leaft be fure of this, that their iiitercourfe 
was pure, and frank, and noble. Beatrice's hufband, 
probably, and certainly her brother, were alive when 
the Fila Nuova v/as v/rltten and published; and had 
the footing on which tiie poet flood with the lady 
not been clear and unquefl:ionable, he could not have 
fpoken fo freely and fervently of his devotion as he 
has there done. 

Here, too, it ftiould be remembered that Dante 
loved Beatrice from her girihood. His paflion was 
not kindled, like Petrarch's, by another's wife. 
There was no barrier to its growth in either duty or 
honour. It had become the pervading principle of 
his life, when he beheld her configned to the bofom 
of another. What room is there for cenfure here ? 
We keep no terms with fuch loves as thofe of 
Petrarch. All other confiderations apart, they are 
unmanly — as what can be more unmanly than to 
furround a woman with attentions, and befiege her 
with addrefies, which, if they do not endanger vir- 
tue, may leave behind them wounds which a lifetime 
will fcarcely fuffice to heal ? Let all fuch paffions be 
left to the ridicule of women, and the fcorn of men. 
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They are not love in the fenfe in which alone it 
fhould be known in the Chriftian world. Such love 
is wife, thoughtful, felf-facrificing, pure. It 

" haih its feat 
In reafon, and is judicious/' 

It nurfes no unlawful aims, no impoflible defines ; 
it palters not with the claims of others, neither does 
it equivocate with right and wrong. Its eflential 
condition is propriety and fitnefs. It fcorns to plead 
the fplendour of its fancies in mitigation of the 
aberrations of its judgment, to excufe its imperti- 
nence by its poetry, or to fubftitute a fonnet for an 
infradlion of the decalogue. Far different from fuch 
felfi/h wilfulnefs was Dante's love. " In yielding to 
its fway," fo he writes in the Vita Nuova, " I car- 
ried with me the full fanitioii of reafon, in all thofe 
matters wherein it is of importance to liften to his 
counfel." When Beatrice married, Dante could not 
fubdue his love— he could not make it as though it 
had never been . For many aday its (hadow muft often 
have crofled him much too fadly for his peace. Nor 
was it neceffary that he fhould forget a thing fo noble. 
But he did what was better, yet what only a great 
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and manly nature could have done, — he triumphed 
over the pain. He uttered no complaint — his regrets 
were buried within his own heart. But the faith, 
the afpirations with which (he had infpired him were 
ftill his. Of thefe Mefler Simone dei Bardi could 
not deprive him. With thefe he dwelt, to thefe he 
clung, in thefe he found his folace. The real was 
transformed into the ideal, defire was elevated into 
idolatry. Anon came Death, a mightier lord, and 
took her from his eyes ; but her fpirit left its radiance 
with him, and fpoke to him through all his tempeft- 
(haken foul in every beautiful, and good, and noble 
thought. 

There are not wanting critics who regard the re- 
lation of Dante to Beatrice in a very different light. 
Thus, for example, Leigh Hunt, in the " Eflay on 
the Life and Genius of Dante," in his very pleafant 
" Tales from the Italian Poets," treats this topic with 
a levity and want of fympathy which, in one ufually 
fo generous, is the more remarkable. Mr. Hunt 
takes credit to himfelf for ftating what he calls " the 
probable truth of the matter," thus ; — 

" The natural tendencies of apoetical temperament 
(oftener evinced in a like manner than the world 
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in general fuppofe) not only made the boy poet fall 
in love, but, in the truly Elyfian ftate of the heart 
at that innocent and adoring time of life, made him 
fancy he had difcovered a goddefs in the objei5t of 
his love ; and ftrength of purpofe, as well as of 
imagination, made him grow up in the fancy. He 
difclofed himfelf, as time advanced, only by his 
manner; received complacent recognitions in com- 
pany from the young lady ; offended her by feeming 
to devote himfelf to another ; rendered himfelf the 
fport of her and her young friends, by his adoring 
timidity — fee the fifth and fixth fonnets in the Vita 
Nuova-t — in (hort, conftltuted her a paragon of per- 
feftion, and enabled her, by fo doing, to fhow that 
ihe was none, 

" Now, it is to be admitted that a young lady, 
if ihe is not very wife, may laugh at her lover with 
her companions, and yet return his love, after her 
fafhion ; but the fair Portinari laughs and marries 
another. Some lefs melancholy face, fome more in- 
telligible courtfllip triumphed over the queftionable 
flattery of the poet's gratuitous wor/hip, and the 
idol of Dante Aiighieri became the wife of MefTer 
Simone dei Bardi. It tranfpired from a claufe in her 
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father's will ; and yet fo bent are the biographers on 
leaving a romantic doubt in one's mind, whether 
Beatrice may not have returned his paflion, that not 
only do all of them (fo far as I have obferved) agree 
in taking no notice of thefe fonnets, but the author 
of the treatife entitled ' Dante and the Catholic 
Philofophy of the Thirteenth Century,' * in fpite,* 
as a critic fays, *of the Beatrice, his daughter, wife 
of Msjfer Simone dei Bardi, of the paternal will," 
defcribes her as ' dying in all the luftre of virginity.' 
Theaffiimption appears to be thus glorioully ftated, 
as a counterpart to the notoriety of its untnzth. It 
muft be acknowledged that Dante himfelf gave the 
cue to it by morethanfilence; for he not only vaunts 
her acquaintance in the next world) but aflUmes that 
ftie returns his love in that region, as if no fuch per- 
fon as her hufband could have exifted, or as if he 
himfelf had not been married alfo." 

This is fmart writing ; but it neither dates the 
queftion fairly, nor fhows an intelligent appreciation 
of the paflion with which it pretends to deal. Why 
(hould Dante be made refponfiblefor the abfurdities 
of his biographers and commentators ? What they 
may have faid refpeding Beatrice, or her death in 
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the " eclatejfe de la virginite" is befide the queftion. 
Dante did not mention her marriage; but the reafon 
of this very plainly is that he had no occafion to do 
fo. In compofing the Vita Nuova he was chroni- 
ding the origin and permanent progreffion of his 
\ove—"/ervida e -pajjlonata" — up to the time of her 
death, juft as fubfequently he portrayed it in its 
calmer and more manly afpeft, — " lemperata e 
virile"— m his Convito, and as later ftill he fhowed 
it, fublimated into fpirituality, in his Divim Com- 
media. The mention of her marriage would have 
been out of place In a purely pfychological treatlfe 
Hke this. The agonies which that event brought 
with it were between himfelf and heaven. That 
they muft have been fearful might be divined, even 
without the well-known record of his having fallen 
ill upon the occafion. But Dante was neither a 
Petrarch nor a Roufleau, to lay bare fuch wounds as 
thefe \ and moreover, it was not of thefe, which were 
evanefcent, and of the hour, that he had it in view to 
write, but of the fpiritual influence of his attachment, 
which was permanent and Immortal. It was, there- 
fore, as we conceive, neither coxcombry, nor a wifh 
to miflead, that dictated Dante's filence on this 
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point. The beauty of this love-ftory needs no ad- 
ventitious aids, whether of invention or concealment. 
In Dante's hands it is fmiple, earneft, and truthful ; 
nor will true criticifm either feek in it what it does not 
profefs to give, or make it anfwerable for the delin- 
quencies of foolifh commentators. 

We do not know where Mr. Hunt found his 
warrant for faying that the boy poet fancied he had 
difcovered a goddefs in the objed of his love- 
There never, perhaps, was fo much devotion with 
fo little rhapfody as in the love-poetry of Dante. 
Myftical and obfcure he often is. The modes of 
thought in which he had been trained made him fo ; 
but he worfhips no phantoms. His Beatrice is 
pure flefti and blood — beautiful, yet fubftantial — a 
woman 

" Not too bright and good 

For human nature's daily food." 

In fadt there is, perhaps, no love-poetry In the 
world which deals lefs in the attributes of celeftial 
charms than the love-fonnets of Dante. He does 
not leave the earth to feek for images of beauty to 
exprefs her perfedtions. He could fee in his dreams 
nothing more beautiful than the gentlenefs and 
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harmony of foul that infpired her fmile, and gave 
grace to her motions. As evidence of this, one 
has only to point to the fonnet (p. 34) — 

" Love hath his throne withm my lady's eyes." 
Or that (p. 50, infra) beginning— 

" So kind, (0 fjll of gende courtefy ;" 

which, in the original, is confidered to be, for beauty 
of thought, ftrufture, and expreffion, the fineft 
fonnet in the Italian language. 

But, indeed, innumerable inftances might be 
accumulated to confute Mr. Elunt's fneer, and to 
fhow that Dante's praifes of his mlftrefs refted on 
her gentlenefs, her looks that " whate'er they light 
on feem to blefs," her incomparable fmile, her dignity 
of foul, her grace of motion, her nobility of intelled 
—all of them good earthly graces, — and not on 
imaginary celeftialities or irapoffible beauties. 

Again, as to the circumftance of Beatrice joining 
with her friends in the fmile at the love-ftricken 
poet's difcompofure, Dante might well afford the 
bard of Rimini his joke, if he could find one in an 
incident fo finely told as this is by the poet. Let 
1 us look at the faifts. Dante iiad been taken by a 
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friend to a wedding party, and unexpeftedly finding 
Beatrice there, a fudden faintnefs came over him, 
which compelled him to lean againft the wall for 
fupport. This naturally formed a theme for fport 
to the joyous circle of the funny-hearted dames of 
Florence, who at fuch a feafon were, no doubt, 
more than ufually mirthful, and in this Beatrice 
joined, or afFeifted to join, for the latter is more 
probably the real ftate of the cafe. Dante was fo 
overcome with emotion that he withdrew, and, if our 
theory be corred: that this was the firft time he met 
Beatrice after her marriage, we can conjeflure how 
terrible the emotion muft have been, which fo over- 
came a man accuftomed, like him, to the exercife 
of great felf-command. 

Dante was quite as much alive as Mr. Hunt 
himfelf to the ridiculous appearance occafioned by 
his emotion ; but he could no more fhake off 
the thraldom than a limed bird can efcape from the 
fatal bough. He might proteft, rebel, nay, even 
forfwear all vaflklage to his miftrefs. Full foon, 
however, the bondfman returns to his allegiance. 
" So foon, " he continues, " as I picture to myfelf 
her marvellous beauty, a defire to behold it ftraight- 
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way takes pofleffion of me, and its potency is fuch 
that it flays and utterly deftroys in my remembrance 
whatever might rife in oppofition to it; and there- 
fore all that I have fuffered in the pad cannot re- 
ftrain me from feeking to obtain a fight of her once 
more" (p. 23, infra) ; and then his feelings find a vent 
in the fonnet beginning— 

" All angry murmurs die within my breaft ;" 

which, in its mingled ftrength and pathos, reveals 
giimpfes of the power that diftinguiJhes his later 
writings. 

Dante wreftled long and ftrenuoufly with his 
paffion. Except in the fonnets of Shakefpeare, no- 
where do we find a record of fuch a conflid:. For 
the traces of this we muft look beyond the Fi/a 
Nuova to fuch of his fonnets and canzoni as we 
polTefs, Thus we find him in one crying out in 
his agony: — 

" Curd be the labour of my love's fond dreams. 
The burning thoughts, inwoven in many a lay. 
Which I have clothed in fancy's brighteft gleams. 
To make thee famous through all after time ! 

And, oh ! accurft my ftubborn memory. 

That clings to thai which flays me hour by hour. 
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Thy lovely form, whence Love full oft is found 
Launching his perjuries with malicious power. 
Till all men make a mock of him and me. 
Thai think of fortune's wheel to flay the giddy round." 

And in another, after painting in a few brief words 
the impreflive beauty of his miftrefs's eyes, he con- 
tinues : — 

•' ' Here will I come no more," I fay, but make 

All my refolded vows, alas ! in vain. 
Siill do I turn where 1 am IHII fubdued. 

Giving new courage to my fearful eyes, 

That whilom flirank before a blaze fo great. 
I fee her, and they fink, together glued. 

And the defire that led my footfteps di« ; 

Then, Love, do thou take order for my ftate." 

Againft feelings fo earneft as thefe the ridicule of 
no man worthy to become a critic of Dante will ever 
be directed. 

But Mr. Hunt is not fevere upon Dante only. 
He extends his farcafm to Beatrice, and with pe- 
culiar bitternefs. " By conftituting her a paragon 
of perfeflion, Dante," he fays, " enabled her to 
(how that (he was none. . . . The fair Portinari 
laughs and marries another." This is a very curt 
and fimple way of difpofing of the matter. Yet 
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furely the fair Portinari may both have fmiled and 
married another, yet in her heart have revered 
Dante's worth, and given him a place there, not 
inconfiftent with her bridal vow, and not without 
its folace to the poet in his bereavement. Has the 
life that lies around us no ftories to tell of a love (o 
fliut out from its defire, of hearts fo comforted by 
the benign influence of thofe whom they never 
may poflefs? How poor muft be the imagination, 
how fhallow the nature in which this ftory railes no 
other images but thofe of a moonini youth and a 
wayward girl ! 

One other remark of Mr. Hunt's calls for obfer- 
vation. " Not only," he fays, " does Dante vaunt 
the acquaintance of Beatrice in the next world, but 
he afliimes that fhe returns his love in that region, 
as if no fuch pcrfon as her hufliand could have exifted, 
or as if he himfelf had not been married alfo." 
Faffing without comment the mifplaced levity with 
which the remark is made, let us fee whether the 
fa(ft be as Mr. Hunt ftates. We are unable to find 
one word in the Diviaa Commedia which aflumcs 
that Beatrice returns Dante's love in heaven. It 
would, indeed, have been inconfiftent with the 
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charafter of the poet's love, as well as with the con- 
ception of the poem, had he done fo. While yet 
(he brightened the earth for him, Beatrice was as a 
ftar, to whom he looked up with unutterable yearn- 
ings, yet almoft without the hope of reaching it — 
a ftar fo glorious that he might fcarcely fix a lafting 
gaze upon its radiance — " ove non puole alcun 
mirarla fijo." In the Divina Commedia (he is raifed 
ftill higher above him. Her words to him there 
are the words of rebuke— the rebuke of love, indeed, 
but of a love fo pure and holy, that it were no lefs 
than profanity to fpeak of it in the terms employed 
by Mr. Hunt. Dante had fallen from the allegiance 
to the ideal of purity and perfedlion with which ftie 
had infpired him. He was a man of ftrong paflions, 
and not even the light of her pure eyes could charm 
him from the paths of folly and the fedutSions of 
fenfe. In this wife, therefore, ftie accofts him, re- 
minding him of the days when his heart was kept 
pure by his dreams of her, and by the high imagi- 
nations of his youth : — 

" In his new-ljfc this man was fuch, that he 
Might in himfelfhave wondrouH)' difplay'd 
All noble virtues in fupreroe degree. 
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But all the kindlier llrength is in die foU, 
So do ill germs and lack of cuimre breed 
More noxious growth and ranker wildcrnefs. 
I for fome term fuftain'd him by my looks ; 
To him unveiling my young eyes, I led 
His fteps with mine along the path of right. 
Yet foon aa I the threfhold gain'd of this 
My fecond age, and kid life's vefture down. 



He turn'd from me, and gave himfcif tt 



other 



When I from c 

And beauty and virtue ii 



il had to fpiri 



lefa dear lo him, and lefs efteeni'd ; 
o devious paths he turn'd his fteps 



That make no promife perfect to the hope. 
Nor aught avaij'd it, I for him befoughc 



So little warm'd his bofom to my call. 
To fuch vile depths he fell, that all device 
Had fail'd for his falvalion, fave to Ihow 
The children of perdition to his eyes." 

Purg. xxj(. 115. 

Is there one word here to juftjfy the aflertion of 
Mr. Hunt ? — one word inconfiftent with the pureft 
refpedt to her who had been the wedded wife of 
another, on the one hand, or with Dante's regard 
for the mother of his children, on the other ? 
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Every line that falls from Beatrice Is of the fame 
charaifter. The moft; important palTage occurs in 
the canto of the Purgalorio immediately fucceeding 
that from which we have juft quoted. In it Dante, 
with a grace which is remarkable, mingles the wo- 
man's pride in the fuperiority of her own perlbnal 
charms with her rebuke for his having ftooped to 
lower feelings than his firft noble afpirations towards 
herfelf. But the nature mull: be grofs indeed that 
cannot fee the difference between this and the decla- 
ration of an earthly attachment : — 

" Naliire or art ne'er ihow'd thee aught lb fweet. 
As the fair limbs that girdled n.e around. 
But now are fcaltcr'd duft ancalh men's f«t. 

And if the cliiefeft fweec by death were found 
To fail thee fo, what thing about thy heart 
Of mortal mould fllould, after that, have wound f 

Behoved thee, when firfi ftricken by the dart 
Of frail and fleeting things, aloft to fpring 
To n c, o'er fuch uplifted high apart. 

It not befeem'd that thou ftiouldll (loop thy wing 
To a flight girl, or other tranfient, vain, 
Dclighifome toy, that rnuft thy bofoni fting. 

The fnarc may twice or thrice the fiedghng chain. 
But the fuU-feathcr'd bird avoids the bolt, 
Nor fowler's net can lure him to his banc !" 

Purg. ixjti. 49. 
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■ By fome commentators Dante is alTumed to refer 
in thefe lines to his wife, Gemma Donati. Why 
wil! thefe bufy fpeculators not allow to the poet the 
common virtues of a man ? Dante was a tme- 
hearted gentleman, and could never have fpoken 
flightingly of her' on whofe breaft he had found 
comfort amid many a forrow, and who had borne 
to him a numerous progeny — the laft a Beatrice. 
No. The obvious allufion is here the true one. 
Dante, with his ftrong and ardent paflions, had, 
like meaner men, to fight the perennial conflict be- 
tween flefh and fpirit. Shall we marvel, if he fell, 
and not rather praife the noble franknefs of felf- 
rebuke, which dragged his (hortcomings into view, 
and ftamped them with immortal reprobation ? 

It Is only thofe who have obferved little of human 
nature or of their own hearts, who will think that 
Dante's marriage with Gemma Donati argues againft 
the depth or fincerity of his firfl love. Why ihould 
he not have fought the folace and the fupport of a 
generous woman's nature, who, knowing all the truth, 
was yet content with fuch affefllon as he was able 
to bring to a fecond love ? Nor was that necefla- 
rily fmali. Ardent and afFedionate as his nature 
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was, the fympathies of fuch a woman muft have 
elicited from him a fatisfaftory refponfe ; while, at 
the fame time, without prejudice to the wife's claim 
on his regard, he might entertain his heavenward 
dream of the departed Beatrice. Is not this the na- 
tural courfe of a ftrong and healdiful nature, recon- 
ciling itfelf to the inevitable — not wafting itfelf in 
vain lamentations, but feeking comfort in thofe hu- 
man fympathies which are never without their balm 
where rightly fought ? How much better this, 
than the querulous folitude into which Petrarch 
ruftied, to feed upon the morbid vanities of his own 
heart ! And how does the efientTal diiFerence be- 
tween the love of the two men ftiow itfelf in the 
refults ? In Petrarch, the unnatural fire, fanned by 
the wings of his imagination, droops and ultimately 
expires, and, in his old age, he blufhes for the love- 
laden verfes of his youth.* In Dante, on the con- 
trary, the flame heightens and expands, ihining on- 
wards unto the end with a brighter and broader 

■ Ilia vulgar in juvejiihum laboriim meorum eantka, quBrum badie 
pudit tt pceaitet, Jed eodem marbo affeHls, ut videmm, accepitjjimii. 
— De Rcb. Fam, Epift. Lib. viii. EpilLj. Oncof many paflkgcB 
«hich might be ciicd from his works lo the fame effiift. 
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light ; and the concluding psan of his mighty voice 
founds to the glory of her to whom he tuned the 
mufic of his earlieft fong. 

We have been at fome pains to {how the unfair- 
nefs of Mr. Hunt's treatment of this fubjedlj — firft, 
becaufe he exprefles the opinion of a large clafs of 
critics, and next, becaufe the very breadth of fym- 
pathy for which he receives credit — and juilly — is 
apt to fecure a general aiTent to his opinions on a 
matter of this kind. Here, however — as, indeed, 
in all queftions that concern the man Dante — -Mr, 
Hunt's ufual fairnefs forfook him. For Ariofto 
and TalTo he can find extenuations and generous 
conftruftions in all doubtful circumftanccs ; but in 
Dante's cafe the worft conftrucftion feems to be al- 
ways hailed as the beft. Thofe who have ftudied 
Dante know how unjuft is Mr. Hunt's eftimate of 
his perfonal charailer. Let thofe who have not, 
read for themfelves, and not allow their faith to be 
' ftiaken in the noble heart and purpofe of the man, 
whofe genius as a poet is uiiqueftioned and fupreme. 
Moft love-poetry dwells largely upon the perfo- 
nal graces of its themes, and revels in the minute 
painting of their various charms. Laura's fine eyes. 
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her beautiful hand, her angelic mouth — " la bella 
bocca angelica^' recur perpetually in Petrarch. 
The fancy of Ariofto is evermore ftraying among 
the golden locks that undulate luxuriantly over the 
ftioulders of his miftrefs,* TafTo paints for us the 
exquifite mouth of his Leonora in colours finer than 
Titian's : — 

" A crimfon fliel), ivheie pearls of fnowy (heen. 
Do grow its finooth and curved lips atween." 

• In the following fonnet, which glances incidcnially at ihis 
beauty, Ariofto comes nearer than ufual to the excellence of the 
great mallera of this form of poem : — 

'• ^ando primo i crin d'oro e la dolcizza." 
" When firft ihefc golden irefTes met my view, 
Thefe fweeteft eysi, the rofes frag rant- warm 
or thy red lips, and every other charm 
That me hath made idolatrous of you. 
Lady, oh then, methought, the lovelinefs 

Thou took'ft from heaven was fuch, that never more 
Might rarer beauty come thefe eyes before ; 
For furely none could more fupremely blefs. 
But, fince, thy mjnd hath pour'd on mine its light. 
Serene and clear, and in my brcaft it well 
Might hold o'er all charms elfe triumphant place. 
Which is moft dear, I may not judge aright ; 
But this I know, that never yet did dwell 
A foul fo fair in form of fa much grace." 
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There is Httle of this kind of painting in Dante. 
In fpeaking of Beatrice's beauty, he dwells little 
on any particular phyfical charafteriftics. 

All that we can gather of thefe is, that her hair 
was light and her complexion pale, or rather per- 
haps that exquifite tint, betokening rare delicacy of 
organization, fuggefted in the words of Coleridge 
— " Her face, oh, call it fair, not pale!"— Dante 
depifts Beatrice by the impreflion fhe produced.* 
We fee the beauty of her foul in her face and 
deportment. Her fmile, the dolce rifot had in it a 
peculiar fafcinatioti. When ihe appears to Dante in 
the Purgalorio this fainted fmile draws him to her 
with its olden meflies : — 

" Lo/anio nfi 
A fe train con Pantka rc«."-Purg. xxxii. 
And in the Paradijo (Canto xxx.) he fays, like 


• This h always the beft fpeeies of porlrail-painting. Take, 
for example, the cxckmailon which burfts from Othello amidft 
the throes of his jealous rage. " Oh ! the world hath no: a fweeter 
creature. She might lie by an emperor's fide, and command him 
laiks." HoW much more vivid is the image conveyed of Defde- 
mona's mental and perfonal graces by thefe words than by any 
of the numerous more circumlUntial indications in other parts of 
the play ! 
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the feeble fight that is dazzled by the fun, fo is his 
fpirit difponbiTed of itfelf at the remembrance of that 
fweeteft fmile. The thoughtful fweetnefs of this 
fmile is, indeed, the charadieriftic moft ftrongly 
affociated with the idea of Beatrice. 

But neither in his great work, nor in any of the 
unqueftionably authentic poems, is any one feature 
mentioned from which an artift could derive a fug- 
geftion, unlefs it be the pearly tinifture of her fkin.- 
If, however, we may adopt as genuine the canzone 
which is generally known as " The Portrait" then 
we have perhaps the moft complete pifture of female 
beauty that ever was painted in words. Fraticelli 
rejedts the poem as doubtful, and his chief reafon 
for doing fo is what he thinks its diffimilarity to 
Dante's generally concife ftyle. This argument, 
however, is by no means conclufive. Dante, while 
he fays more in fewer words than any writer, drew 
clofely and minutely after nature ; and he may very 
reafonably, we think, be fuppofed to have fltetched 
the beauties of his miftrefs after this fafhion ; which, 
although detailed, can fcarcely be called difFufe. 

" I GAZE upon ihofe amber trcffes, where 
Hath Love a golden melh to fnare me made. 
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Sprinkled with flowers, or with a tangled braid 
Of pearls,* and feel that I am all undone ; 
And, chief, I gaze into thofe eyes fo fair. 
That flioot through mine into my heart with light 
So keen, fo radiant, fo divinely bright. 
It feems as thoueh it ifliied from the fun. 
Still higher doth their maftery o'er me run ; 
And. thus, when I their charms fo glorious fee, 
I murmur to myfelf with many a figh, — 
Ah me ! why am not I 
Alone with her, where I could wifh to be ? 
So might I then with thofe fair treffes play, 
Difpart, and lay them wave by wave away. 
And of her eyes, that with a lullre fhine 
Radiant beyond compare, two mirrors make to mine ! 
Next on the fair, love-fpeaking mouth I gaze. 
The fpacious forehead, radiant with truth. 
White fingers, even nofe, and eyebrow fmooth 
And brown, as though it had been pencill'd clear. 
So gazing, I exclaim in fweet amaze, — 
' Behold what flores of witchery abide 
Within that lip fo pure, and vermeil-dyed. 
Where every fweetnefs and delight appear ! 
Oh, when fhe fpeaks, to all her words give ear. 
Feeling how foft, how gracious is their flow. 
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* ** Her long, loofe, yellow locks, like golden wire. 
Sprinkled with pearl, and pearling flowers at ween, 
Do like a golden mantle her attire." 

Spenser's Epitbalamia, 
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That doth the ear with choiceft phrafe beguile ! 

And oh. her fmile 

Outvies in fweetnefs all things elfc I know!" 

Thus on that mouth it joys me llill lo paufe. 

Of it difcourfing evermore, becaufe 

I would give all, that I on earth pofie^s. 

To win from that dear mouth one unreluflant Yes ! 

Then next I view her white and well-turn'd throat. 
Blending into her Ihoulders and licr breail. 
Her full, round chin, with dimple frtia!! imprefs'd. 
More fair than limner's pencil might defign ; 
And inly fay, as I thefe beauties note, 
' That neck, oh, were it not a rare delight. 
To hold it in the arms enfolded tight. 
And plant upon that throat a Uttle fign ! 
Give fancy wings!' Thus runs this thought of mine, 
' If what thou feeil be fo furpaffing fair. 
What muft thofc beauties be, arc hid from fight? 
'Tis by the fun and other creflets bright. 
That with their glories gem heaven's azure air. 
We think its deeps enfold our paradifc. 
So, if with fixed eyes 

Thou gazeft, then full furely mull thou deem. 
Where thou canft fee not lies all earthly blifs fuprcme.' 

Her round and queenlike arms I next furvey. 

Her fmooth, foft hand, fnow-whiiej then deeply eye 

Her fingers long, and tapering daintily. 

Proud of the ring which one of them doth fold — 

• Now wert thou laid," thus to myfclf I fay, 

• Within thefe arms, a blifi fo r«re would llir 
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Through all thy life, divided ia with her. 






Might nt'cr a tithe of it by me be told !' 
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How pifture-like her every limb, behold ! 
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There majefty with beauty holds her feat. 
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Divinely tinftured with a pearl-like hue ; 
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Gentle and fweet to view. 
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With looks for fcorn, where fcornfulncfa were meet 
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Meek, unpretending, felf-con trolled, and ftill 
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With fenfe inftinaivc ihrinklng from all ill. 
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Such grace celeftial breathes her Heps around, 
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Ail hearts before her bow in reverence profound. 
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Comely as Juno's bird her going is, 
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Self-poifed, erca, and ftarely as a crane ; 
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One charm peculiarly my heart hath la'en — 
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A perfeft elegance in aft and air. 
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And wouldil thou truly know how far in this 
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She doth her place o'er other maids maintain, 
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Look on her as flie moves amidft a train 
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Of ladies that be elegant and fair; — 
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And as the ftars, that gem the morning air. 
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Fade out before the fun's advancing blaze, 
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So fades each beauty when llie lliows her face. 
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Think then what is her fafcinaiing grace. 




^^1 




That equal worth and beauty fo difplaya ; 
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And both In her arcperfeft and fupreme. 
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To her can nothing dear or worthy feem 
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Save honour, courtely, and gentle heart: 
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But in her welfare only fet thy hopes apart! 
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My fi)ng, thou mayell fearlefsly declare. 
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1 Since beauty firfl upon this mortal round 
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Reveal'd her gracious light, there was not found 

So fair, unparagon'd a creature yet : 

For blent in her are met 

A perfedt body and a mind a fair. 

Save that fome grains of piiy wanting are." 

Thofe who are for refining Dante's love into pure 
fpirituality will not willingly accept for his this 
beautiful, but moft fubftantial, portraiture of his 
miftrefs. That he does not, in general, write in this 
ftrain is no fufficient argument, however, agalnft the 
poem being his. The moods of a lover's mind are 
many and various, and in fome hour of higher hope or 
more elated fpirits Dante may have written of his mif- 
refs in language wherein there is lefs of that profound 
reverence, and none of that haunting fadnefs which per- 
vades nearly all the poems of which Ihe is the theme. 

A tender melancholy is unqueftionably the pre- 
vailing charaifler of his love-poetry. From the firft, 
his paflion feems to have been overfhadowed by a 
dim fenfe of misfortune. It was not merely the fad- 
nefs which lies at the bottom of all deep emotion, 
but an almoft prophetic foreboding of difappoint- 
ment and early death. When a chance gleam of 
joy ftruck acrofs his heart, we find him doubting 
his claim to the fearful happinefs : — 
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" Deb! per qua} digsitaU 
Ccfi leggiadro quefti U ctr bevi ! " 
"Alas! for what rare worth has he 
A heart that beats To light within his breaft !" 

" His love," as Mazzini has faid with equal truth 
and beauty, " is not the pagan love, the joyful, 
thoughtlefS) fenfual love of Tibullus or Anacreon : it 
is mournful, troubled by tlie inexpreffible fentiment 
of incompletenefs. At the age when men breathe 
nothing but hope and pleafure, almoft the firft dream 
of Dante is death — the death of his miftrefs. Nor 
is it the love of chivalry. Chivaby, owing to that 
characfteriftic inftinfl of equality, which in Italy mif- 
trufted its origin and its feudal tendencies, never took 
root there ; art and poetry were the national chival- 
ry. It was not the love of Petrarch— love made 
divine in its expreflion, but almoft vulgarized by its 
unquiet, querulous aim, agitated during the life of 
Laura, and accepted as a fort of inevitable misfortune 
after her death. The love of Dante is calm, refigned 
fubmiffion ; death famftlfies it inftead of converting 
it into remorfe. Neither Is it the fort of love which 
charaiflerizes an age of tranfidon, and which has been 
fo well defined as * tegoijme a deux ferjonnes^ a 
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jealous and convulfive paflion, made up of felf-love 
and that thirft for perfonal well-being which narrows 
the fphere of our aftivity, and caufes us to forget 
our duties towards our country and towards man- 
kind. No — the love of Dante deftroys nothing, it 
fertilizes all — it gives a giant-like force to the fen- 
timent of duty — it expands the foul to the ends of the 
whole earth — ' Whenever and wherever ftie appear- 
ed to me, I no longer felt that I had an enemy in the 
world— fuch a flame of charity was kindled in my 
heart, caufing me to forgive every one who had of- 
fended me' {Vita Nuava). The power of contin- 
uing to go onwards towards perfedion and purifi- 
cation, which (hone into him from Beatrice, is the 
conftant theme of his poems — it is the love fuch as 
Schiller has conceived in his Don Carlos,— fuch as 
the future will underftand. When Beatrice was 
married, he fell ferioufly ill ; when a fhort time 
afterwards flie died, his life was feared for. But he 
felt that the death of Beatrice impofed frefh duties 
upon him, and that what he had now to do was to 
render himfelf more and more worthy of her — he re- 
folved within himfelf to keep the love for her to the 
laft day of his life, and to beftow upon her an im- 
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mortality upoA earth. He kept his vows. His 
union with Gemma Donati, in fpite of the aflertjons 
of thofe who believe it was unhappy, appears to have 
been calm and cold, rather the accomplifhment of a 
fecial duty, than the refult of an irrefiftible impulfe 
of the heart. His fhort fancies for Gentucca and 
Madonna Pietra paffed over his foul like clouds — 
above them is the ferene heaven, and in this heaven 
the image of Beatrice remains immovable and Ihining 
like the fun of his inner life. He gave her name 
to one of his daughters, whom Boccaccio faw, a nun 
at Ravenna. He infpired himfelf by her memory, 
not only in the magnificent pages which he confe- 
crated to her towards the clofe of his life in his poem, 
but in his worlhip for woman, which pervades it from 
one end to the other. In his love for the beautiful, 
in his drivings after inward purity, Beatrice was the 
mufe of his underftanding, the angel of his foul, the 
confoling fpirit which fuftained him in exile, in po- 
verty, under a cheerlefs, wandering, denuded exift- 
ence, if ever there was one." — {Dante Jlighieri, 
Foreign ^arterly Review, vol. xxxii. No. 65.) 

The interpretation of the words Vita Nuova has 
been a matter of controverfy, fome tranilating it 
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" The Early Life," and others adopting the natural, 
and, as we think, obvioufly corre<5t interpretation, 
"The New Life." Dante points as diftinitly as 
poflibleto this conftrudion in the opening fentences 
of the book: — 

" In that part of the boot of my memory, anterior whereto 
there is little that can be read. Hands a rubric, which fays, Indpit 
Vita Nasvaj under which rubric I find the words Infcribed 
which I propofe to incorporate in this little book, — their fub- 
ftance, ac leali, if not all the words themfcives." 

And then he goes on to relate the circumftances 
attending his firft meeting with Beatrice. What can 
be plainer than this? The poet's life had been but 
a blank — or, at beft, the ufual mingled chaos of a boy's 
life — up to this period. He beheld Beatrice, and 
" His foul fprang up aftonifh'd, fprang fulUftatured in an hour." 

Then for him a new life began. The ambition 

of greatnefs, the intenfe love of the ideal, the ftruggle 
after perfeftion, took pofleffion of his foul. There 
Is nothing ftrained or unnatural in this conftruiftlon. 
Nay, in the Purgatorto he puts the very phrafe, 
with this Interpretation of it, into the mouth of 
Beatrice herfelf:— 
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"^eftifu ial^dlafua Vita Nuova 
Firlualmcnte, cb' egni abito dejlro 
Tarn avrsbbe in Isi mirahil prnva." 

Canto X)(X. 

If diere were any room to doubt that the poet here 
refers to that period of his life when he was diredly 
under the influence of the vifible graces of Beatrice, 
to the new life. In Ihort, which he lived, between 
his firft meeting with her and her death, it would 
be removed by the lines which follow thofe we have 
juft quoted, and which have been already cited (p. xl, 
fupra). 

The period of the Vita Nuova, when he was ani- 
mated by all noble impulfes, pafled, then, with her life. 
But, moreover, Beatrice died when Dante was not 
more than twenty-fix, — an agewhich furelycan never 
be held as the culminating point of early life. Indeed, 
Dante has himfelf furniQied us with his own opinion, 
as to what conftitutes " early life ; " for in his Convilo, 
Tratt. iv. cap. 24, he exprefsly records it as his ef- 
timate that from twenty-five toforty-five is the youth 
and vigour of a man's life, the previous ftages being 
childhood and adolefcence. If, again, we look to 
other poets to aid us in interpreting Dante, we ihall 
find no difficulty in fliowing how common is the 
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feeling which fuggefted the title in difpute. One 
inftance from Schiller will fuffice: — 

" His prefent — his alone — 
Is this New Life which lives in me. He haih 
A right to hb own creature. What was I, 
Ere his iair love infufed a foul into mcE" 

WaUenpiti, Part i. Aft ii. fc. 7. 

It is a woman who fpeaks here — Thekla proclaim- 
ing with the grateful generofity of love, that to Max 
Piccolomini Ihe owed whatever was high and good 
within her of knowledge, and impulfe, and emotion. 
But the iex is of no confequence to our poHtion. 
The feeling is as univerfal as love itfelf. 

The tafk of transferring this little book into 
Englifh is one of no ordinary difficulty. Dante has 
himfelf faidj and faid truly, " That nothing which 
has been brought into perfeift concord by the bonds 
of rhythm can be tranfmuted from its own tongue 
into another, without breaking up all its harmony 
and fweetnefs." " Epero Jappia ciafcuno, che nulla 
coja per legame mujako armonizzata fi puo della fua 
loquela in altra tranjmutare Jenza rompere tutta Jua 
dokezza e armonia." — {Convito, Tratt. i. cap, 7.) But 
if this be true of poetry, it is fcarcely lefs true of 
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fine profe, — fuch profe as Dante wrote. " There 
are pages of the Vita Nuova, " {zys Mazzini, " thofe, 
for example, in which is related the dream of the 
death of Beatrice, the profe of which is a finilTied 
model of language and ftyle far beyond the beft pages 
of Boccaccio." To preferve the feehng, and rhythm, 
and noble fimphcity of tliefe might well taflc the 
greateft maftery of the refources of our language. 
Andwhen It is remembered, that, in any fuch attempt, 
the Engiifh of our own day can be of little avail, 
and that the tranflator muft fall back upon the 
Englifh of the early part of the feventeenth century, 
much allowance will be made for the fliortcomings 
of the prefent verfioii. 

The tranflatlons of the Poems of the FiJa Nuova 
here reprinted appeared in an effay, by the tranfla- 
tor, on Dante and Beatrice, publiflied in " Tait's Ma- 
gazine" in 1845. ^^ ^^^ hoped that fome abler 
hand would long fince have clothed the entire work 
in an Engli(h drefs ; but no other tranflation having 
appeared, the prefent has been completed, in the 
belief that it would not be unwelcome to thofe ftu- 
dents of Dante who might be deterred 
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becoming familiar with it. Another verfion, form- 
ing part of a volume of tranflations from the poets 
who preceded or were contemporary with Dante, from 
the hand, powerful both with pen and pencil, of 
Mr. Dante RolTetti, is announced while thcfe flieets 
are paffing through the prefs. In the notes to the 
prefent volume have been included tranflations of 
all Dante's authentic minor poems of the fame period, 
— thefe being not only of the higheft value in them- 
felves, but alfo for the light which they refleft upon 
the Vita Nuova. 

The portrait of Dante by Giotto, which faces the 
title-page, has been carefully copied from a private 
plate after a drawing by Mr. Kirkup, taken at the 
time when the frefco of the Bargello was difcovered. 
The eye was found to have been injured. This 
was foon after reftored, but unfuccefsfully. A faith- 
ful tranfcript of Giotto's genuine work will, it has 
been thought, be more valued, and more appropriate 
to a volume like the prefent, than one into which a . 
reftoration, however dexterous, has been interpolated. 

31, Onflow Square, 

'Nevimber zj, 1861. 
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^N that part of the book of my memory, 
anterior whereto is little that can be read, 
ftands a rubric, which fays : — "Incipil fita 
Nova. Here beginneth the New Life." 
Under which rubric I find the words 
infcribed which I propofe to incorporate in this little 
book — their fubftance, at leaft, if not all the words them- 
felves. 

Nine times, fince my birth, had the Heaven of light 
returned, as it were, to the fame point in its orbit, when 
to my eyes was firft revealed the glorious miftrefs of my 
foul, who by many was called Beatrice, and to them was 
known only by that name. She was then of fuch an age, 
that during her life the ftarry heavens had advanced to- 
wards the Eaft the twelfth part of a degree ; io that Ihe ap- 
peared to me about the beginning of her, and I beheld her 
about the clofe of my, ninth year. Her apparel was of a moft 
noble tinfture, a fubdued and becoming crimfon, and fhe 
wore a cinflure and ornaments befitting her childifli years. 
At that moment (I fpeak it in all truth) the fpirit of life, 
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which abides in the moft fecret chamber of the heart, 
began to tremble with a violence that ihowed horribly in 
the minuteft pulfations of my frame, and tremuloufly h 
fpoke thefe words : — "-Ecce deuifort'ior mCy qui veniens domi- 
nahitur mih'i ! Behold a god ftronger than I, who cometh to 
triumph over me!" And ftraighnvaytheanimalfpirit which 
abides in the upper chamber, whither all the fpirits of the 
fenles carry their perceptions, began to marvel greatly, and 
addrefTing icfelf efpecially to the fpirits of vifion, it fpoke 
thefe words :—"■ Jpparuil Jam beatitudo vejlra. Now hath 
your blifs appeared." And ftraightway the natural fpirit, 
which abides in that part whereto our nourifhrnent is 
miniftered, began to wail anddoloroufiy fpoke thefe words: — 
'• Hiu mifer ! guia frequenter impeditus ero ddnceps ! Ah 
wretched me, for henceforth fhall I he oftentimes ob- 
ftrufled ! " From that time forth I fay that Love held fove- 
reign empire over my foul, which had fo readily been be- 
trothed unto him, and through the influence lent to him by 
my imagination he at once adiimed fuch imperious fway 
and mafterdom over me, that I could not choofe but do his 
pleafure in all things. Oftentimes he enjoined me to ob- 
tain a fight of this young angel ; wherefore did I during my 
boyifli years frequently go in queft of her, and I beheld in her 
a demeanour fo praifeworthy and fo noble, that of her might 
with truth be fpoken that faying of the poet Homer : — 
" From heaven ftie had her birth, and not from mortal clay," 

And albeit her image, which was evermore prefent with 
me, placed me altogether under the dominion of Love, 
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yet was its influence of fuch noble fort that at no time 
did it fuffer me to be ruled by Love, (ave with the faithful 
fantSion of reafon in all thofe matters wherein it is of im- 
portance to liften to her counfel. Were I to dwell upon 
all the pafllons and actions of this period of my youth, 
they would appear like fables. On thefe, therefore, I 
(hall not paufe, but paffing over many matters, which 
might be estra£ted from the fame record as thofe above 
noted, I proceed to thofe words which are written in my 
memory in charaflers more confpicuous. 

When fo many days had pafTed away, after the viQon 
of that moft noble lady above recorded, as made up the 
exaiJl meafure of nine years, on the laft of thefe days it 
came to pafs that fhe was once more revealed to me, 
arrayed in the pureft white, between two noble ladies, 
older than herfelf ; and, as fhe pafTed along the ftreet, file 
turned her eyes towards the fpot where I, thrilled through 
and through with awe, was flanding ; and, in her ineffable 
courtefy, which now hath its guerdon in everiafting life, 
fhe faluted me in fuch gracious wife that I feemed in 
that moment to behold the utmoft bounds of blifs. The 
hour at which her moft fweet falutation reached me was 
exaiSly the ninth of that day; and forafmuch as this 
was the firft time her words had reached my ears, I was 
fmitten with fuch delight that I broke away from the 
company I was in like a drunken man. And, having re- 
tired within the folitude of my chamber, 1 fate me down to 
meditate upon that mofl courteous lady ; and, as I mufed, 
a fweet fleep came over me, wherein a marvellous vifion 
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was prefented to my eyes. Methought I faw within my 
chamber a flame-coloured cloud, in the midft whereof I 
difcerned the figure of a man, of an afpefl terrible to 
behold; yet, ftrange to tell, he feemed within himfelf to 
wear an air of exceeding joyfulnefs ; and he faid many 
things, of which I underftood only a few, and amongft 
them this: — ^^ Ego dominus turn . I am thy Lord," And lo, 
inhisarmslfaw theformasofoneafleep,andnaked,faving 
that it was lightly flirouded in a crimfon fcarf ; and looking 
upon it long and intently, I recognized it to be the lady 
of my health, who had previoully deigned to faSute me on 
that felfsame day ! And in one of his hands, methought, 
he who bore her held fomething which was all on fire, 
and turning to me he faid, — '* Fide cor tuum ! Behold thy 
heart !" And after a fpace, methought, he awakened her 
who (lept, and with much perfuafion he conftrained her 
to eat the thing that was burning in his hand, the which 
fhe did reluflantly and in fear. This done, his joy 
ftraightway refolved itfclf into the moft bitter lamentation; 
and fo, all in tears, he gathered up this lady once more 
into his arms, and with her, as I thought, afcended towards 
heaven; whereupon my anguifti became fo great that 
my fitful (lumber was broken, and I awoke. And incon- 
tinently I began to reflefl, and found that the hour in 
which this vifion had appeared to me was the fourth of the 
night i whereby it manifeftly appears that it was the firft of 
the nine laft hours of the night. Mufing upon what I had 
feen, I refolved to make it known to the many famous 
poets of the time j and, as I had aforetime proved myfelf 
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to poflefs the art of compofing in rhyme, I determined to 
write a fonnet, in which, fainting all who were under fealty 
to Love, and entreating them to pronounce judgment 
upon my vifion, I fliould relate that which I had beheld 
in my fleep ; and forthwith I began this fonnet : — 

To every captive foul and gentle heart. 

Into whofe fight (hall come this fong of mine. 

That they (o me its matter may divine, 

Be greeting in Love's name, our mafter's, fetit ! 

A fourth part of the hours was nearly ipent. 
When all the ftars of heaven molt brightly ihine, 
When Love came fuddenly before mine eyne, 
Remembering whom with horror makes mt Hart, 

Joyful be feem'd, and bore within his hand 

My heart; while in his arms, and calmly lleepiog, 
My lady, folded in a mantle, lay. 

He woke her, and (he ate by his command 

The burning heart, as though ihe fear'd her prey ; 
And then Love went his vvay, dejefl and weeping, 

7his fonnet divides itfeif into two parts. In the firji I 
fend greeting and crave refponfe ; in the Jecond I indicate 
unto what refponfe is ta he made. The fecond part commences 
with the words, — " A fourth part," 

To this fonnet I received replies from many, and of 
various import, and among thofe who anfwered was he 
whom I call the foremoft of my friends, who on this 
occafion wrote a fonnet beginning, " Vedejli al mio parert 
ogni valors." And this may be faid to have been the be- 
ginning of his friendfhip, when he learned that it was I 
who had fent him the foregoing lines. The true inter- 
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preUtion of my dream was not then perceived by anyone, 
but now it is manifeft to the mod fimple. 

From the time of this vifion my natural fpirit began to 
be obftrudled in its working, forafmuch as my foul was 
wholly given up to thinking of that moll gentle being; 
whereby I fell ere long into a ftate of health fo delicate and 
feeble that my appearance caufed much concern to many 
of my friends ; and many, filled with a vain curiofity, were 
eager to learn from me that which above all things I wiflied 
to conceal from every one. And I, being well advifed of 
the vile motive of their queftionings, did by the prompting 
of Love, who counfelled me in accordance with the dic- 
tates of rcafon, reply to them, that it was Love who had 
fubdued me fo. I faid. Love, feeing that I bore in my looks 
fo many of his marks, that the faft could not be concealed. 
And when they afked me, " For whom are you fo love 
fliaken?" I looked at them and fmiled, and anfwered 
them not again. One day it chanced that this moft gentle 
being was feated in a certain place, liftening to difcourfe 
concerning the y ueen of Glory, and I was ftationed where 
I could behold my blifs ; and in a ftraight line between her 
and myfelf fat a noble lady of a very pleafant afpeft, who 
turned her eyes repeatedly upon me, wondering at my 
earneft gaze, which feemed to reft upon herfelf. This 
gave occafion to many to take notice of her glances at me ; 
and fo much were they imprefled thereby, that as I was 
leaving the place I heard fome that were near me fay, " See, 
what havoc fuch and fuch a lady is working on his looks !" 
And from her name I knew that they fpoke of her who 
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had been feated midway in the ftraight line, which began 
with that moft fweet Beatrice and ended in my eyes. 
Thereupon I was greatly comforted in the aflurance that 
my fecret had not that day been communicated to others 
by my gaze. Then fuddenly it occurred to me to make of 
this noble lady a fcreen for the truth, and I foon managed 
matters (a that moft of thofe who concerned themfelves 
about me believed they knew my fecret. By means of this 
lady I kept my own counfel fome months and years ; and, 
to confirm the general belief, I compofed certain trifles 
about her in rhyme, which it is not my intention to record 
here, except in fo far as they bear on what I have to fay of 
that moft gentle Beatrice ; and therefore I will omit them 
altogether, with the exception of one which feems to be 
directed to that lady's praife. I fay, then, that during the 
time when this lady was the fcreen of a love which on 
my fide was fo intenfe, a wifti arofe within me to record 
the name of that moft gentle Beatrice, and to aflbciate it 
with the names of many other ladies, and in efpecial with 
the name of that noble lady to whom I have alluded; fo, 
taking the names of fixty of the moft beautiful ladies of 
that city, wherein the lady of my heart had been placed by 
the Moft High, I compofed an epiftle in the form of a 
ferveatefe^ which I ftiall not tranfcribe here ; indeed, I 
ftjould not have made mention of it, except for the purpofe 
of recording what befel in marvellous wife in the com- 
pofing thereof; namely, that in no other fucceilion than 
nine would the name of my lady ftand among the names 
of the ladies in queftion. 
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The lady, by whofe means I had fo long concealed my 
inclination, had occafion to leave the aforefatd city, and 
to go to a diftant part of the country, whereupon I 
thrown into a ftate of difmay at the lofs of my beautiful 
defence. I was more difconcerted at this circumftance 
than I could beforehand have believed ; and thinking, if I 
did not fpeak of her departure with fome regret, my fecret 
would be more apt to be difcovered, I determined to 
compofeafonneton the occafion, which I ihall tranfcribe, 
becaufe the lady of my heart was the immediate caufe 
of certain expreiiions that occur in it, as thofe who com- 
prehend it will readily fee. This fonnet was as follows : — 

Oh, ye who in Love's paths wayfarers be. 

Attend and fee. 

If there be any forrow like to mine. 

Unto my tale, I [iray, your ear incline, 

Then fay, if I not be 

Of every gtief the garner and the key 1 

Love, not for any flender worth of mine. 

Bill in the bounty of his noble heart. 

Me with a life fo calm and fvveet had blels'd. 

That ofttime to mine ear a voice would ftart, 

" For what rare worth hath he 

A heart that iits fo lightly in his breallf" 

Now gone is utterly the fearlels mind. 

Rich in Love's pricelefc gain ; 

And I fo poor remain. 

That courage ifcarce to fpeak of it I find I 

And thus, like him, his pcnuiy who fain 

Would hide for Ihame, upon my brow I wear 

A light and jocund air. 

When all my fecret heart is rack'd with pain. 
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Th'ti finnet ha: two principal divifiom. In the firji my 
objedi is to appeal to the liege fubje£fs oj^ Love in the words of 
the prophet yeremiah : " O vos omnes, qui tranfitis per viam, 
attendite et videte, ft ef dolor ficut dolor meus ; — Oh all ye, 
who pafs by, behold and fee, if there be any forrou) like unto 
my furrow" and to entreat them to give me a hearing; in the 
fecund I defcribe theflate in which Lave had placed me, but in 
afenfe different from what is exprejfed in the clofe ofthefannet, 
and declare what I have loji. The fecand divifion commences 
with the words-~~" Love, not for any, &c." 

Soon after this noble lady had gone away, it pleafed the 
Lord of the Angels to call unto His glory a young and 
moft well-favoured lady, who was held in much efteem in 
the aforefaid city ; whofe body I faw lying, untreafured of 
its foul, amidft a bevy of ladies, who were weeping moft 
piteoufly. Thereupon remembering me that I had ere- 
while feen her in the company of that moft gentle being, I 
could not choofe but weep ; and in my forrow I refolved 
to write fome lines upon her death, in guerdon of her 
having been fometimes feen with the lady of my heart. 
And in the concluding part of what I wrote I touched 
lightly upon this, as all who apprehend my meaning will 
clearly fee. It was then I wrote thefe two fonnets^the 
firft commencing — " Weep, Lovers, weep /" andthefecond 
— " Ungentle Death ! " 

Weep, lovers, weep, for Love himfelf is weeping, 
When ye ihall leam the caufe he hath for tears! 
Love ihe lamenting voice of ladies hears, 
Whofc forrow their fweet eyes in tears is ftecping ; 
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For villain Death a cruel deed of fliame 

Hath wrought on heart that was of noble mouldj 

Deftroying all the world mult deareft hold 

In gentle lady, fave her honour'd name! 
Now, mark what honour Love to her did pay ! 

For 1 beheld him, with the pallid face 

Of anguilh, o'er her clay-cold body bent. 
And ofttirae to the (ky his gaze was fent. 

Where now that gentle fpiiit hath its place, 

That lady was of countenance fo gay. 

This fonnet divides it/elf into three parts. In the firji I 
call entTeatingly upon the liege fubjeifs of Lave to weep, 
and fay that their Lard is weeping., and that they^ hearing 
the caufe wherefore he weeps, will be the mare difpajed lo give 
ear unto me i in the fecond I flats the caufe i and in the 
third I fpeak of a certain honour done by Love unto the lady 
in que/Hon. The fecond part begins with the words — " Love 
the lamenting voice, &c." The third, with — " Now, 

Ungentle Death! companion's enemy. 
Parent of grief, fince Time began to be 1 
Inexorable doom of foulii forlorn, 
Since ever thou my joy from me baft lorn. 
That makes me fadly mourn. 
My tongue is wearied in difpraile of thee. 
Sue not for pardon I I will fpurn thy plea. 

'Tis meet thai all the world fhould hear from me 
Thy crime — of unbleft deeds the moil unblcft — 
Already fpreads its fame from eaft to weft j 
But I in every breaft, 
Where love is nurfcd, would kindle hate of thee. 
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Thou from the world haft dr[ven fair courtefy. 

And what of lady is the chiefeil flower, 

Virtue in youth's gay hour. 

All love- infpi ring' grace, and gladfome witchery. 
Not more will I difclofe of what I (ee 

In her I ling, than may be known by this ; 

Who merits not heavens hlifs. 

Ne'er let him hope to bear her company ! 

This fonnet divides itfelf intu four parts. In the firji I 
invoke Death hy fame of his appropriate epithets ; in the 
fecondy addreffing him direSlly^ Ijiate the reafon which moves 
me to chide him ; in the third I revile him ; in the fourth 
I addrefs a perfon undefined to others, although to my iruin 
mind he is completely defined. The fecend part begins — 
" Since even thou." The third -with — " Sue not for par- 
don." The fourth with — " Who merits nqt," 

A few days after the death of the lady in queftion I had 
occafion to quit the aforefaid city, and to go towards that 
part of the country where dwelt the noble lady who had 
been my defence ; although the limit of my journey did not 
extend fo far as to where flie was i and notwithftanding I 
was, toappearance, one of a numerouscompanyj the journey 
caufed me fuch difquietude thai my fighs were powerlefs 
to alleviate the torture of my heart at every ftep which 
carried me further from her who was my blifs. And thus 
it befell that my moft gracious mafter, Love, who held me in 
thrall by virtue of that moft gentle lady, appeared to my 
imagination in the likenefs of a pilgrim, fcantily and moft 
meanly clad. He wore a dejected air, and his eyes were 
fixed intently on the ground, fave when, methought, he 
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would ever and anon turn them to a bright fparkling 
ftream that wimpled by the fide of the road on which I 
was. Calling me by name, mefeemed that he addreffed 
me thus : — " I come from that lady who has for long been 
thy defence, and I know that (he will no more return; 
wherefore have I now with me that heart which I gave 
thee to wear before her, and am bearing it to a lady who 
will henceforward be thy defence, as (he was." (And he 
named her to me, fo that I knew her well.) " Nathelefs, 
ftiouldft thou repeat any of the words which I have fpoken 
to thee, do fo in fuch wife that the fimulated love may not 
be difcovered which thou haft profefled for that lady, 
and which it will henceforth behove thee to profefs for 
another." And, having thus fpoken, of a fudden this 
creature of my imagination altogether vanilhed, in con- 
fequence of the exceeding great portion of himfelf which 
Love, as it feemed to me, had endowed me withal ; and 
changed in my whole afpeft, I rode onward all that day 
wrapped in meditation, and accompanied by many fighs. 
The next day I began the following fonnet : — 

Riding ibme days agane in piteous mood, 

Heart fick and weary with the journey's fret. 

Full in the mitldle of the way 1 met 

Love in a pilgrim's habit, worn and rude. 
His air, methought, waa fadden'd and lubducd. 

As he had been defpoiled of his i'way; 

And he came, fadly fighing, up the way. 

With downcaft eyes, unwilling to be view'd. 
When be beheld me. calling me by name, 

" I ct>me," he laid, " from yon far region, now, 
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Then I fo wrapt in thought of him beeamE, 
That he had vanifh'd, and I know not how. 

Thisfonnet has three parts. In the firjl I fiats in what 
way f encountered Lave, and the afpeSl he bore; in the fecmd 
I fiate vihat he faidta w«, hut nst -whdly, fearing lejl I might 
thereby reveal my fecret ; in the third I ftaie how he difap- 
peared. The fecand begins with — *' When he beheld me." 
The third with—" Then I fo wrapt." 

After my return I fet myfelf to find out the lady whom 
my mafter had named to me on the Road of Sighs ; and, to 
be brief, I foon made her fo completely my defence, that 
obfervations were made in many quarters which pafled the 
bounds of courtcfy, whereby I was often much diftrefTed. 
I And on this account, that is to fay, hecaufe of thefe flan- 
I derous tongues, by which, as it proved, I was cruelly 
' defamed, that moft gentle being, who was the bane of every 
vice, and the very queen of virtue, denied me, when ftie 
palTed me, that moft gracious falutation, which was my 
all-in-all of blifs. And diverging fomewhat from the 
matter in hand, I defire to explain the benign influence 
which her falutation wrought upon me. I fay, then, that 
whenever and wherever ftie appeared, in the hope of 
that moft pricelefs falute, I had no longer an enemy in 
the world, fuch a flame of charity was kindled within me, 
making me to forgive every one who had offended me ; 
and had I then been aiked for any favour upon earth, I 
(hould, with looks clothed with humility, have anfwered 
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nought but " Love." And when (he was on the verge of 
giving me her greeting, the fpirit of love courfed through 
my blood, deadening every other fenfe ; then, mounting 
into my eyes, it drove forth my quailing powers of vifion, 
bidding them do homage to their lady, and he alone re- 
mained where they had been. And whofo had wiflied to 
fee and know Love had only to look upon the tremor of 
my eyes. And when this moft fweet lady did ailualiy 
vouchfafe me her falute. Love had no power to veil for 
me the intolerable blifs, but through the excefs of delight 
he became fuch that my body, which was wholly under 
his control, frequently moved like a heavy dead thing; 
whereby moft clear it is that in her falutation was centred 
all my blifs— a blifs which was oftentimes greater than I 
could bear. 

To refume. I fay, then, that my blifs being denied me, 
I was affei£ted by fuch profound grief, that, rufhing away 
from the crowd, I fought a lonely fpot wherein to bathe 
the earth with my moft bitter tears ; and, when after a 
fpace thefe tears were fomewhat abated, I betook myfelf 
to my chamber, where I could give vent to my grief un- 
heard. And there, imploring the Lady of Mercy for 
pity, and faying, " Oh, Love, help thy faithful fervant ! " 
I fell afleep, weeping like a beaten child. And lo, about 
the middle of my (lumber, I feemed to fee within my 
chamber, and feated by my fide, a youth arrayed in garments 
of exceeding whitenefs, and wrapt in meditation. His 
eyes were bent upon me where I lay, and when he had 
gazed upon me for a time, methought he accofted me with 


■ 


^^^^ 


1 



THE NEW LIFE. 15 

a fign, and addrefled me in thefe words : — " Fili mi, tempus 
ejl ut priEtermiltantur fnnuiata naflra. My fon, the time 
is come for laying our pretexts afide." Then, methought, 
I recognized him, forafmuch as he accofted me by the 
fame tide as he had occafionally done before in my fleep ; 
and, looking intently upon him, he feemed to be weeping 
piteoufly, and as though he expefted fome reply from 
me. Wherefore, taking heart, I thus addrefled him: — 



' Noble 



refore do 



And he made 

anfwer to me thus : — " Ego tanquam centrum circuli, cut 
fimili modi fi habent circumferenties paries ; tu autem nan 
fie. I am, as it were, the centre of a circle, to which all 
parts of the circumference be in the fame relation ; but 
thou art not fo." Reflecting on his words, it feemed to me 
he had fpoken very obfcurely, and, making an effort to 
fpeak, I addrefled him thus:^" What is that, my lord, 
which thou hafl: faid to me i 
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he anfwered me in the vul 
than is ufeful for thee to kr 
converfe with him touchi 
denied me i and I a/ked hi 
was to this eff"eift : — " Yom 
from certain perft 
whom I named to 
fome annoy; 



e fo dark?" And 

ir tongue : — " Afli no more 

fi." Thereupon I began to 

; the falutation which was 

the caufe ; when his reply 

-" Yonder Beatrice of ours has heard 

s, who talked of thee, that the lady 

Kee on the R:>ad of Sighs has fufFered 

thy hands; and therefore that mofl 



gentle being, who is the oppofite of everything that can 
offend, did not deign to falute thee, fearing fhe too might 
fuffer thereby. Wherefore, although of a truth thy fecret 
is through long ufage in fome meafure known to her, I 
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wifli thee to indite certain words in rhyme, wherein thou 
fhalt fet forth the power which I hold over thee through 
her, and how thou didft all at once and for ever become her 
own from thy very boyhood ; and cite, as witnefs of thy 
tale, him who knows it, and fay how thou entreateft him 
to report it unto her j and I, who am that he, will gladly 
difcourfe to her of thefe things, and thereby ftie will com- 
prehend thy intention and defire, underftanding which (he 
will conftrue aright the words of thofc who are miftaken 
concerning thee. Thefe words (halt thou couch in fuch 
a form that they (hall not appear to be addrelTed to her 
direflly, which were unbecoming. Neither fend them 
anywhere without me, whereby they may be rightly appre- 
hended by her, and let them be graced with fweet harmony, 
wherein fhall I at all needful feafons be prefent." And 
having thus fpoken he vanilhed, and my fleep was broken. 
Refle£ting on this vifion, I found that it appeared to me 
at the ninth hour of the day. And before I left my room 
I refolved to indite a ballad, in which I ihould follow the 
injunctions of my mafter ; and the ballad was as follows : — 

My fong, I'd have you find out Love, and Rraight 

With him unto my lady fweet repair. 

That my dear lord may urge the luit you bear. 

With his o'emiaftering tongue's pcrlualive weight. 
Thy bearing is fo courteous, oh my lay, 

Thai e'en alone ihou durft. 

Go where thou wilt, look up with fearlefs glance ! 

But if thou wouldit fecurely take thy way. 

Search out love firft j 

To move without him were not well, perchance; 
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For flie, to whom I'd have thee now advatice. 
My mind mifgives, ia with thee much offended ; 
And if by him thou fliouldft not come attended. 
She thy fair errand haply might mifprize. 

Soft let thy voice, when thou art with her, be. 
And thus thy ftrain begin. 
Invoking pity firfl thy part to take : — 
" Madonna, he, whofe meflenger I be, 
Thy gentie ear would win. 
To lift to me, while his defence I make. 
Here ftandeth Love, who, for thy beauty's fake. 
Transforms ray raafter's image at his will ; 
Then think, how, whilft his heart's unalter'd ftill. 
Love makes him leem to woo another's eyes." 

Tell her,—" Madonna, with a faith fo fure 
His heart to youi'>: is wrought. 
That all his thoughts are bent oi 



Ifib 



believe thee not. 



Ving yoi; 



Bid her of Love demand, if thou be true ; 
And laft of all, thy humble prayer renew. 
That (he forgive my wrong, if wrong there be. 
Or let her bid me die, and ihe Ihall fee 
Her fervant can obey the ftem belicft. 
And fay to him, whom all kind thoughts do fway, — 
" Ere from her feet thou ftir, 
Urge thou my plea, till Ihc admit it there. 
In virtue of my not unplealing lay. 
Abide thou here with her. 
And for thy fervant win the guerdon fair. 
If flie fijrgive him, yielding to thy prayer. 
Let her proclaim his peace with her dear fmile." 
Now go, my gentle fong, but go the while 
Thou wilt he honour'd as a welcome gueft ! 

his ballad divides itfelf into three parts. In the firji I 
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till it -where to go, and encourage it fi that It may go -with 
more confidence, and 1 Jiate whofe company it is to feci, if it 
wipes to go ftcurely and without any danger ; in the fecond 
I Jiate what it behoves it to explain ,■ in the third I give it 

the arms of Fortune. The fecond part begins with — " Soft let 
thy voice. " The third with — '* Now go, my gentle fong." 
// is poffible fime one may ohjeSl to me that it is not clear 
whom I addrefs in the Jecond per/on, fince the ballad is neither 
more nor lefs than the very words 1 am /peaking i and there- 
fore I fay that I purpofe to refohit this doubt and to make 
it clear in another portion of this book, which is Jiill more 
ohfcure ; and then let him under/land, who doubts or is minded 
to objecl in the above jlroin. 

After the vifion defcribed above, and when I had indited 
the words which Love had enjoined me to compofe, 
many and divetfe thoughts began to aflail me, and each 
of them to prefs on me with reftftlefs force ; of which 
four did in an efpecial manner difturb the repofe of my 
life. One was, — " The empiry of Love is good, foraf- 
much as it abftrads the inclinations of its vaflal from what- 
focver is bafe." Another was, — " The empiry of Love is 
not good, forafmuch as the more abfolute the allegiance of 
his vaflal, the more fevere and woful arc the ftraits through 
which he perforce muft pafs." Another was, — " The 
name of Love is fo fweet to the ear that it feems to me 
impoflible its efteil ftiould in moft things be otherwife than 
fweet, feeing that names take after the things named, as it 
is written, Nomina junt confequentia rerum." The fourth 
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was, — "The lady by whi 
over you 
readily be 



Love has achievedfuch maftery 

like other ladies, that her heart (hould 

;d." And each of thefe thoughts alTailed 

itly that I was brought to a paufe, hke one 



that on a journey is perplexed which path he {hall choofe,- 
anxious to advance, yet ignorant to which hand he fliall 
direfl his fteps. And albeit it occurred to me, I might 
lelett a path which was common to them all, that is, one 
in which they might all accord, to wit, that of invoking 
and throwing myfelf into the arms of pity, yet was that 
path moft diftafteful unto me. And whilft I was in this 
mood, the defire feized me to write fomething in rhyme, 
and fo I compofed this fonnet : — 

Of Love, Love only, fpeiks iny every thought; 
And all fo various they be, ihat one 
Bids me bow down to hia dominion ( 
Another coonfels me, his power is nought. 
One, flulh'd with hopes, is all mith fvteetnels fraught; 
Another makes full oft my tears to run ; 
Difrordant all, iave that, by fears undone. 
They drive how gentle pity may be bought. 
Where, then, to turn, what think, I cannot tell. 
Fain would I fpealc, yet know not what to fay, 
1 In Love's mazes am bewilder'd (o : 
And if I would this jarring ftrife allay. 
Then muft I make petition to my foe. 
My Lady Pity, that Aie guard me well. 
Th'ii fonnet may be divided into four parts. In the firjl 
I announce the pmpofttiiin that all my thoughts are of Love; 
hey are various, and mention 
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appear al! to agree; in the fourth I fay, that^ vjifliing ia 
fpeai of Love, I know not from which to take the materials 
for doing fi ; and if 1 would take from them all, J mujl needs 
invoke my enemy, the Lady Pity. I ufe the ward Lady in 
an ironical fenfe. The feeond begins with— " And aU fo 
various,&c." The third— "Dikoidant all" Thefourth— 
" Where, then, to turn." 

After this conflia of various thoughts, it chanced that 
this moft noble being was prefent in a numerous alTemblage 
of noble ladies, to which I was introduced by a friend; 
who thought to afford me great pleafure by taking me 
where fo many ladies of a rare beauty were to be iten. 
But I, weeting not whither I was to be taken, and 
relying implicitly on this perfon, whofe own Ufe had been 
endangered by one of his friendsj inquired, *' Why have 
you brought me among thefe ladies?" To which he re- 
plied, " In order that they may be fittingly attended." 
And true it is, they were aiTembled there around a noble 
lady who had that day been wedded j and therefore, in 
accordance with the ufage of the aforefaid city, it was 
meet that ftie {hould be fo attended on firft taking her fear 
at table in the manfion of her new fpoufe ; fo that I, 
thinking to pleafe my friend, determined to place myfelf 
along with him at the difpofal of thofe ladies. And no 
fooner had I come to this determination than I felt a 
ftrange tremor rife within me, beginning in my left breaft, 
and rapidly extending over all my body. Thereupon I 
made a feint of leaning againft a painted wall, which fur- 
rounded the houfe, and fearing that my emotion might be 
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obferved, I raifed my eyes, and looking towards the ladies, 
beheld among them the moft gentle Beatrice. Thereupon 
my fpirits were fo diftraught by the vehemence of Love, 
on finding myfelffo near that moft gentle lady, that nothing 
remained to me of life, but the fpirits of vifion, and even 
thefe were excluded from their own organs, forafmuch as 
Love determined to occupy their moft noble place in order 
to behold that admirable lady ; and although I was no 
longer myfelf, my heart ached within me for thofe little 
fpirits who lamented fo vehemently, crying, " If he (Love) 
had not hurled us from our place, we Ihould have ftood 
to gaze upon this marvel of her kind even as others, who 
are like ourfelves, now do." Then many of thefe ladies, 
perceiving the change which had come over me, began to 
marvel ; and they made a mock of me to that moft gentle 
being, whereupon my deceived, but moft loyal, friend took 
me by the hand, and leading me out of fight of thefe ladies, 
aflced me what was the matter. Then having refted 
awhile, and the fpirits which had died within me having 
rilen to life again, and thofe which had been chafed away 
having returned to their abodes, I made anfwer to 
my friend,^" I have fet my foot in that part of life, to 
pafs beyond which with purpofe to return is impoffible." 
And bidding him adieu, I returned home into the chamber 
of tears, and there weeping, and blufhing as I wept, I faid 
to myfelf, — " If this lady knew my condition, of a furety 
file would not fo have made fport of my appearance ; 
rather do I believe flie would have been moved to pity." 
And in this mood of fadnefs I determined to addrefs fome 
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lines to her, in which I fliould explain the reafon of my 
emotion, telling her I was well apprifed that flie will not 
of it, and that, were it otherwife, her pity, I was fure, 
would no more have been withheld from me than that 
of others. And I made this refoluCion, hoping that what 
I wrote might peradventure reach her ears. Thereupon 
I compofed the following fonnet : — 

With other ladies thou doft flout at me. 
Nor ihinkcft, lady, whence doth come the change. 
That fills mine alpeS with a trouble ftrange. 

When 1 the wonder of thy beauty fee. 

If thou didft know, thou mult for charity 
Forfwear the wonted rigour of thine eye ; 
For when Love finds me near thee, he fo high 
Dominion takcsand Icomtul mattery. 

Thai on my trembling fpirilS ftfalght he flits. 
And fome he flays, and fome he drives away. 
Till he atone remains to gaze on thee. 

Thence am I changed into another's gulfe; 

Yet not fo changed, but that the pangs with me, 
Which tortured lb thofe exiled fpirits, ftay. 

This fonnel I do not divide into parts ; hecaufe fuch divi/teH 
is made folely ta elucidate the meaning of the thing divided: but 
inafmuch as the train nf thought is here fuffciently clear., there 
is no accafton for divijion. True it is, that in the pajfage 
where I explain the circumflance which gave rife to this 
fonnet, there are fome ambiguous exprejftons — thofe, I mean, 
where I fay that Love Jlays all my fpirits, and thai thofe of 
•vifion remain in life, though extraneoujly to their organs. 
Now this is ambigunus, and impajfible to explain to any one 
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who is not in like degree the liegeman of Lave ; but to thofe 
•who are, the meaning of thefe ambiguous ivords is obvious. 
Therefore were it not well for me to clear away fuch doubts, 
feeing that my difcourfe would be either bootiefs or fuperfiuous. 
After the change came over me which has heen juft 
recorded, I fell into a mood of thought, which took vehe- 
ment pofleflion of me, and fcarcely ever left me i but would 
evermore recur, arguing with me in this wife i — -*' Seeing 
thou doft prefent an afpeift fo ridiculous, whenever thou 
art near this lady, wherefore doft thou feek to come into 
her prefence ? Were this queftion aiked of thee by her, 
fay,what anfwer wouldft thou have to make, fuppofing thou 
wert fo far mafter of thy faculties that thou couldft make 
anfwer to her at all ? " And to this another thought thus 
humbly made reply, — " If that I loft not the command of 
my faculties, and that I were fo far mafter of myfelf as to 
be able to reply, I would fay to her, ' That fo foon as I 
picture to myfelf her marvellous beauty, a defire to behold 
it ftraightway takes poiTeffion of me, and its potency is 
fuch that it flays and utterly deftroys in my remembrance 
whatfoever might rife in oppofition to it ; and therefore 
all that I have fuffered in the pall cannot reftrain me from 
leeking to obtain a fight of her once more.' " Where- 
upon, ftirred by thefe refleiSHons, I refolved to write fome 
lines in which, while deprecating fuch rebuke from her, 
I might expound what had befallen me when in her pre- 
fence i and fo I compofed this fonnet ; — 

All angry miiriiiurs die within my breaft. 
Fair jewel, whenlbe'et I look on lliee; 
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And when I'm by thy fide. Love whifpsrs me, 
" Fly, if to thee Death be no welcome gueft ! " 
My heart's pale hue is on my face impre&'d. 

Fails every prop whereon I (hould rely j 

Methinks the very ftones cry out, " Die, die!" 
So wild the promptings of my fierce unreft. 
A (infol man is he who fees me then. 

Nor does not feeic by pity's kindly breath 

To clear my foul in its fo dread defpair ; 
That pity, which, alas 1 your fcorn hath (lain, 

Whofe fad effefts fpeak in the deathlike glare 

Of thefe poor eyes, that fain would clofe in death. 

"This fonnel divides ilfelf into two parti. In the firji I 
Jiate the reafen why I cannot ahftain from hovering near this 
lady i in theficond I Jiate what befall! me when I approach 
her, beginning with the words — " And when I'm by thy 
fide." Again, this feond part has five divifionsy according 
to the five different faas narrated. Thus in the firjl I fay 
that Love, counfelled by reafon, informs me when lam near 
her ; in thefecond, IJhowforth the ftate of my heart by that of 
my countenance; in the third I declare how I am bereft of 
all my f elf control ; in the fourth I protejl that fmfults the 
man who does not Jhow pity for me^fa as thereby to minijler 
fome comfort to me ,- in the lofl 1 Jhow why it is meet that 
other rnen Jhould feel for me, becaufe, to wit, of that piteous 
look which overfpreads my eyes, but which is de/froyed, or, in 
ether words, is not apparent to others, in eonfequence of the 
mocking of this lady, who influences others to join in her raillery, 
who otherwife perchance would have betnfenfible to my wretch- 
ednefs. The/econdpartbegins—'^Myhcin'sp^lehue." The 
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third — " Methinks the very ftones," The fourth — " A 
finful man is he." The fifth — " That pity, which, alas !" 
Soon after the occurrences above mentioned, this fonnet 
ftirred within me a defire to write fomething in which I 
fhould embody four other particulars concerning my flate, 
which I conceived had not as yet been exprefTed by me. 
The firft of thefe was, that many a time I was moved 
ith grief, when memory quickened my fancy, to imagir 



what Love had made of r 
often aflailed me on the fudde. 
ftirring of life left within mt 
who was the lady of my hear 
this alTault of Love thus rae 



the fecond was, that Love 
1 with fuch force that the only 
was the one thought of her 
:; the third was, that, whilft 
;d asainft me, I betook me. 



all wan and woe-begone, into the prefence of this lady, 
beheving the fight of her would be a buckler of defence 
to me againft its fliafts, forgetting the while what muft 
befall me from the proximity to fuch beauty and noblenefs; 
the fourth was, how the fight of her not only was no 
defence unto me, but in the end made total difcomfiture 
of what little life was left me. It was in this mood that 
I compofed the following fonnet : — 

Full many a time I ponder on the drear 

And heavy hours which Love doth make my doom ; 
And then I cry, " Alas I" in piteoiLs cheer, 

" Was ever fate like mine, fo wrapt in gloom ?" 

For Love with fudden Diock afTails me To, 
That I of life am well-a-nigh forfaken , 
One power alone remains, and that to {how 

The hcauties forth that fo my foul have (haken. 

Then I refolve,— this (hall no longer be. 



m 




1 




26 TH£ NEfV LIFE. 


1 

1 

1 


And come to ftek thee, all amort and pale, 
Thinking by fight of thee to cure my pain j 
But when I lift mire eyes to look on thee, 
Mj heart witbio my bofora 'gins 10 quail. 
And my perturbed ibul takes flight from every vein. 

This fonnit divides itfflf into four parts, according to the 
fiivr fefarate faflt which it records ; and as thefe have been 
already expounded, I Jhall merely dijiinguijh theft parti by 
their beginnings ^ wherefore I fay that the feeend part be- 
gins — *' For Love with fudden fliock." The third — 
" Then I refolve." Tl'e fourth— ^'- But when I lift." 

Having compofed thefe three fonnets, addrefled to this 
Udy, and which were fully defcriptive of my (late, it was 
my purpofe to write no more, confidering that I had fuffi- 
cicntly cxprefled what my feelings were. But although 
I was never afterwards to addrefs herfelf, I felt impelled 
to take up a theme which (hould be at once novel and at 
the fame time more noble than the paft. And as the 
circumftances which gave rife to this new theme are 
pirafant to hear, I will ftate them as briefly as I may. 

Forafmuch as many perfons had gathered from my ap- 
pearance the fecret of my heart, certain ladies who had 
met together, drawn by delight in each other's fociety, 
knew my heart well, becaufe they had all witnefled my 
manifold difcomfiturcs. Happening to pafs where thefe 
noble ladies were aflembled, one of them called to me to 
approach. She who fo called me was mod gay and 
pleafani of difcourfc, fo that when I joined their circle, 
iuid faw that my moft gentle lady was not among them, I 
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recovered my courage, and, faluting them, inquired what 
might be their pleafure. There were many ladies there, 
fome of whom were laughing among themfelves, whilft 
others regarded me as if in expectation of what I ihould fay. 
Others there were engaged in converfation, of whom one, 
turning her eyes upon me, and calling me by name, 
addreffed me thus,—" Unto what end loveft thou this 
ladyj feeing her mere prefence overwhelms thee ? Tell us, 
for of a furety the end and aim of fuch a love muft be of the 
ftrangeft." And when file had thus fpoken, not only (he, 
but all the others, fixed their gaze upon me, awaiting my 
reply. Thereupon I anfwered, — " The end and aim of 
my love hath until now been the falutation of this lady, of 
whom belike you fpeak, and in that falutation I found the 
blifs which was the aim of all my defires. But fince it 
pleafeth her to deny it to me, Love, my liege lord, in guer- 
don of my fealty, has placed all my happinefs in fomething 
which can in no wife fail me." Thereupon thefe ladies 
fell to converfing among themfelves ; and as upon occafton 
we fee rain falling mingled with fair flakes of fnow, fo did 
their words feem to me intermingled with fighs. And 
when they had talked together for a time, the lady, who 
had previoully fpoken, once more addrefled me thus : — 
" Tell us, we befeech thee, wherein refts this happinefs 
of thine?" And I made anfwer thus;—" In the words 
which fpeak the praifes of my lady." And ftie replied, — 
" Speakeft thou the truth, then thofe words which thou 
hafl fpoken, as expreflive of thy ftate, muft have been put 



forth by thee with fome other purpofe.'' 



Wht 



reupon 



rcfle£Hng on thefe words, a fenfe of fliatne came over me, 
and I took my leave ; and as I went I faid within myfelf, — 
" Since there is happinefs fo great in thofe words which 
fpeak the praifes of my lady, wherefore did I bethink me 
of fpeaking aught e!fe ? " And I determined for the future 
to take the praifesof that moft gentle being as the theme of 
my difcourfe; and after meditating long thereon, me- 
feemed I had chofen a theme fo much too lofty for my 
powers that 1 had not the courage to begin ; and thus 
for fome days 1 wavered between the defire to write and 
the fear to make a beginning. Then it chanced that 
walking one day along a road, by the fide of which ran a 
clear and fparkling ftream, I was feized with a defire to 
fing of her fo ftrong, that ftraightway I began to confider 
in what terms I (hould couch my ftrain; and I thought 
it would be unmeet to fing of her, fave to ladies and in 
the fecond perfon, and not to every lady either, but only 
to fuch as were pure and noble. Thus, as it were fpon- 
taneoufly, the following words mounted to my lips, — 

LaJifi, •ivic in Lovt'i lort art deeply read! 
Thcfe words I treafored up in my mind with great delight, 
thinking to ufc them for the opening of my lay i where- 
fore having returned home, after fome days of meditation, 
I began the following canzone : — 

Ladiis, '"'ho in Love's lore are deeply read, 
I of my Ikdy would dircouile wiih you \ 
I eannol piint her worth in colours true. 
Yet will raj heart be eiled by this eflay. 
When all her graces rife before my view. 
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Such fweetnefs on my foul by love is (lied, 






That, if I then but dared the theme purfuc. 








The world would be enamourM of my lay. 
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In no afpiring verfe will I portray 
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Her charms, left fear ftiould ftiame my trembling wing ; 
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But of her noble nature I will fing, 








In ftrains that feebly all her worth difplay. 
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To you, fair dames and damofels, for this 
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Is not a theme for meaner ears, I wis. 
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An angel, gifted high with godlike thought. 
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Calls out, and fays, " Sire, in the »orld are feen 
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Deeds palling wonder, by a foul ywrought 




^^1 




Whofe brightnefc e'en thus high refieas its (heen !" 
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The heavens, which, faving her, did lack for nought. 








For this excelling gift its lord befought. 
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And every faint put up a fuppliant prayer. 
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Pity alone for us ftept in between. 
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" What judgeth God, fhall with Madonna fare ?" 
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" Beloved well of me, in patience bear. 
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That, while me pleafeth fo, your hope ferene 




^H 




Should tarry, where is one her lofs Ihall wail. 








And who will tell the accurft who writhe in bale. 
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I of the blell the blcfsed hope have feen." 
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In the high heavens they for Madonna long; 
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Now would 1 make you of her worth to know. 
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Let her, I fay, who would fcem noble, go 
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Still by her fide; for when ftie pafleth by. 
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Love cafts on villain hearts a blight fo ftrong. 
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That all their thoughts are numb'd and ftrickcn low j 








And whom he grants to gaze on her muft grow 
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A thing of noble llatiire, or muft die. 
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And when he finds a man that in her eye 
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May fitly ftand, that man her worth approves, 
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Health- giving joy within his bofbm moves, 
And wrong-forgetting, meek humility. 
Still higher grace to him kind Heaven doth fend. 
For who hath talk'd with her can have no evil end. 



Love £iyE of her, " Can aught of mortal clay 
Be all To pure, yet fo divinely fa.ir P " 
Then, eyeing her, he to himfelf dolh fwear 
Heaven meant in her a paragon to frame. 
Her Ikin is tinfl like pearl, yet fuch as may 
A lady in her beauty fitly wear. 
She is the fom of all on earth moft rare j 
Beauty by her bright ftandard tells its claim. 
From her fweet eyes Love's thrilling foul of flame 
Goes fparkling forth, whene'er fhe looks around. 
Striking the eyes that on her charms are bound. 
And piercing, till each heart doth feel its blame. 
You iM Love piftured on her face j but none 
With fixed eye may gaze that face upon. 

My Song, with ladies manifold, I know. 

Thou wilt converfe, when thou flialt forth be (ent, 
Then heed my counfel, fmce I've nurled thy bent. 
As Love's own daughter, gentle, young, and gay. 
Be this thy prayer, wherever thou doft go : — 
*' Teach me the way to her, whole praife is blent 
In all my lines, — their glorious ornament!" 
And that my talk its end accomplifli may. 
Linger not thou with men of vulgar clay ; 
Strive, if fo be thou canll, that ihou be Ihown 
To man or maid of courteous heart alone. 
For thefe eftfoons will fpeed thee on thy way. 
Where Ihc is, thou wilt find Love fcated tooj 
Commend me to him, as behoves thee da. 
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To the end this can%me may he better underflood, I will 
divide it more artificially than I have done the pieces which 
precede it, and therefore I make of it three parts. The firji is 
the proemium; the fecond the theme to be treated; the third 
is as it were auxiliary to what has gone before. The fecond 
begins with the -words— " An zngeX ^ihcAhl^.''' The third 
with—"' My fong, with ladies manifold." The firjl part 
divides iifelf into four ; in the firjl IJlatetowhom I wijh to 
difcaurfe of my lady^ and why; in the fecond I Jiate what 
her worth appears in my eyes when I mufe upon it, and hoiv 
I would fing of it, did net my courage fail me ; in the third 
Iflaie how 1 trujl tofing,fo as not to be hindered by my own 
unworthinefs i in the fourth, repeating once again for whom 
I intend tofing, Iflaie the reafon why I fmg to them. The 
feesnd begins—" When all her graces." The third—" In 
no afpiring verfe." The fourth — " To you, fair dames." 
With the words—" An angel gifted high," 1 begin to treat 
of this lady ,- and this part fubdivides itfelf into two. In 
the firjl I exprefs how Jhe is ejleemed of in heaven ; In the 
fecond I exprefs how Jhe is ejleemed of upon earth, at the words 
—" In the high heavens they for Madonna long." This 
fecond part divides itfelf into two, in the firJi of which I dif- 
caurfe of her as touching the noblenefs of her foul, mentioning 
fevtral of the graces which emanate from her foul; in the 
fecond I difcourfe of her as touching the noblenefs of her body, 
mentioning fome of her beauties in the words — " Love fays 
of her, &c." This fecond part fubdivides itfelf into two; 
for in the firjl I mention fundry charms which embrace her 
whole perfon ; whiljl in the fecond I draw attention to par- 
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thular charms in the word! — " From her fweet eyes." 
jfgain, this feeond part has two divifions ; for in one I fpeak 
of the eyes, which are the beginning of Lavt ; in the fecond., 
af the mouth, which is the confummation of Lave, And in 
order that every vicious thought may be difpetled, let whofo 
reads remember., that above it is ■written, that this lady's 
falutation, which was given by the operation of her mouth, 
was the end of my defires,fo long as it was permitted me to 
receive it. In the words that follow— '■^ My fong, &c,," / 
add ajlanza as the handmaiden, as it were, of the others, in 
which I Jiate what it is that I deftre of this my fong ; and 
forafmuch as this part is eofy to underjland, I do not trouble 
myfelfwith more fubdivifiom. True it is, that, more fully to 
develope the meaning of this canzone, refort jhould be had to 
fubdivifiom more minute; nathelefi^ hf Vjho has ntt Wit 
enough to under/land it by the help of thofe already given^ I 
jhall not be difpleafed if he let it alone ; for truly I fear, 1 
have already imparted its meaning to too many by the fare- 
going fubdivifions, if peradventure it Jhould chance to reach 
the ears of many readers. 

This canzone having become known in certain quar- 
ters, it reached the ears of a friend, who was thereby 
induced to entreat me to expound to him, " What is 
Love?" he having peradventure conceived hopes of me 
from hearing this canzone that outran the meafure of my 
deferCs. Thereupon I, thinking that, after fuch a poem 
as the above, to write fomething about Love wouJd 
be not unmeet ; thinking, moreover, that it behoved me 
to oblige my friend, I determined to write fomc lines in 
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Thev are the fame. Love and the gentle heart I 
So runs the faw, which from the lage I liole ; 
Nor can they more abide, from each apart. 
Than tealbn parted from the reafoning foul, 

Nature in genial hour created thefe. 

Love to be king, the heart his royal place. 
Where flumbcring he lies, and takes his eafe, 
, now for a lengthen'd Ipace. 

Beauty, In lady breathing thoughtful breath. 

Comes, witching all ; then in the heart doth grow 
Defire of that which makes its great delight j 

And lingering there. To long it tarrieth. 
That it awakes the fleeping Love j and (b 
Hath manly worth in lady equal might ! 

This fannet divides it/el/ into two parts. In the firji I 
fpeak af lave in relation ta his p&wer ; in the fecand in relation 
to his a£lion. The fecond begins at—" Beauty in lady." 
Thefirji part has two divifwns. In the firJi IJiate in what 
fubje£t this poem abides ; in the fecond haw this fuhjeSi and 
this power are begotten together, and hozv the one has regard 
to the other, as form to matter, the fecond begins at — 
" Nature, in genial hour." Pf^hen afterwards I fay — 
*" Beauty in lady, &c.," I jhovj how this power reduces ttfelf 
la a£tion frjl in man, and afterguards in ivoman, in the 
words— " And Co hath manly worth, &c." 

Having thus difcourfed of Love in the above verfes,the 
defire came upon me to write alfo in praife of that moft 
gentle being fome lines in which I might exprefs how this 
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love is awakened by her, and awakened withal not only 
where it is merely dormant, but even, fuch is her mar- 
vellous influence, where it had no previous cxiftence. 
This gave rife to the following fonnet : — 

Love hath his throne within my lady's eyes. 

Whence all llie looks on wears his gracious mien. 
All turn to gaze, where (he abroad is feen, 
And whom (he greets from him his colour flies \ 

"With downward gaze he Hands abafli'd, and iighs. 
Remembering all his own unworthy blames. 
Anger and pride before her fly. Ye Damea, 

Lend me your aid, her malchlefs worth to prize ! 

All genlkncft, all thoughts fcrene and meEk, 
Grow in the heart of him that hears her voice. 
To fee her once is ever to rejoice j 

Her look, when a faint fmile is on her cheek. 
Nor tongue can tell, nor memory hold in view. 
So winning- gracious is the fight, and new. 

This fonnet has three parts. In the firjl I Jhoiv haw this 
lady brings this pswer into a£iion, by means of her eyes., that 
moji noble feature ; and in the third I jhotu hnu the fame 
refult is wrought by that other mofi noble part, her mouth ; and 
between thefe two parts of the fonnet comes a brief paffage., 
which calls, as it viere, for aid, both from -what goes before 
andwkat follows it, beginning with the -words — " Ye Dames, 
lend me your aid." The third commences at — " All 
gentlenefs." The firfl has three divifions. In the firjl 1 
Jlate with what excelling power Jhe ennobles whatever Jhe 
loaks upon, which is equivalent to faying that jhe kindles Leve 
into being where before he was not. In the fecund I fay haw 
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Jhe quickens Lime into aition in the hearts of all thofe on whom 
Jhe looks. In the third I /peak of the influence which forth- 
with woris within their hearts. The fecond begins at — 
" All turn to gaze." The third at — " And whom (he 
greets." {Then further on I fay~" Ye Dames, lend me 
your aid," / indicate fhnfe whom tt is my intention to addrefs, 
by calling on thefe ladles to aid me in doing hsmur to her. 
Then when I/ay—" All gentlenefs," / repeat what has 
been fold in the firft part, having regard to two aifions of 
her mouth, one of which is its moji fweet utterance, and the 
other its wondrous /mile. Marky however, that I do not fay 
of this lafi how it works within the hearts of others, feeing 
that the memory can neither retain her f mile, nor its effeSls. 
Not many days after this fonnet was written, (fo it was 
ordained- by that glorious Lord of Heaverij who Himfelf 
refufed not to undergo death,) he who had been the pro- 
genitor of all the wondrous perfeflions, which were dtf- 
played in that moft excelling Beatrice, departing from this 
life, pafled of a furety into eternal glory. Wherefore, 
forafmuch as fuch a feparation is moft fad to thofe who 
are left behind, and to whom he who has palTed away 
was dear ; and as, moreover, there is no relation fo dear 
as that of a good father to a good child, and of a good 
child to a good father ; and as this lady was pre-eminently 
good, and her father {as by many is thought, and as in 
truth he was) was Hkewife eminently good, it needs not 
to declare that her grief was moft bitter and abounding. 
And feeing that, according to the ufage of the aforefaid 
city, women at thefe woful feafons unite their grief with 
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women, and men with men, many ladies repaired to the 
place where Beatrice bewailed her lofs with many tears ; 
certain of which ladies I faw returning thence, and heard 
them fpeak of that moft gentle being, and, how profound 
was her affliiaion. And, amongft others, thefe words 
reached me—" She weeps fo, that whoever fees her muft 
furely die of pity." Then thefe ladies pafied on, and I 
remained in fuch diftrefs that my cheeks were bathed in 
tears, to conceal which I had again and again to raife my 
hands to my eyes. And had it not been that I hoped to 
hear more about her (for where I ftood the greater pro- 
portion of thofe ladies, as they quitted her, were obliged 
to pafs), I Ihould have fought concealment incontinently 
the fit of weeping feized me. And whilft I lingered in 
the fame fpot fome more ladies went by, converfmg as 
they went in thefe words, — " Who among us that has 
heard this lady's words of anguifli can ever fmile again ?" 
After thefe came others, faying, as they paffed, " Yonder 
man weeps for all the world as if he had feen her, as we 
have done." Anon others fpoke thus of me,—" Behold, 
he is fo changed, he feems no longer like himfelf!" In 
this wife did I hear thefe ladies, as they went by, com- 
ment on her and on myfelf ; mufing whereon, and feeing 
the occafion to be worthy, I determined to write fome lines 
which fliould embody all that I had heard thefe ladies fay. 
And as, but for the fear of provoking their rebuke, I 
would fain haveaiked fomequcftionsof them, I dealt with 
my theme as though I had aflually a(ked them, and they 
had anfwered me. And I compofed two fonnets ; in the 
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firft I put the queftion which I had longed to alk ; in the 
other I give their anfwer, adopting what I had heard them 
fay, as though it had fallen from them in reply to my 
inquiry. The &rft began — " Te -whs a femblance." The 
fecond — " Art thou the man" 

Ye, who a fimblance fo dejeiled wear, 

With downcail eyes, that (how your griefs to view. 
Whence do ye come, that in your pallid hue 
The colour of the marble ftone you wear f 

Say, have ye feen our lady fweet, her fair 

Meek vi&ge bathed in tears' ungracious dew f 
Speak, ladies, fpeak I is my heart's whifper true. 
The nbifper prompted by your noble airf 

And if ye come where grief fuch triumph kept. 
Then reft ye with me yet awhile, I pray. 
And hide not from me what her forrows be ; 

For by your eyes I fee that you have wept. 
And, changed fo fadly, ye retrace your way. 
That my heart trembles fuch diftrefs to fee. 

Thh fsnnet divides itftlf into two parti. In the firjl, 
appealing to ihefe ladies, J ajk if they come from her, telling 
them I think they do, hecaufe their ajpefi as they return 
appears ennobled; in the fecond I befeech them to fpeak to 
me of her : and the fecond begins at — "And if ye come," 

Art thou the man, who haft fo often fung 

To us the worth that in our lady lies? 

Thy voice b his full furely, but thy guife 

Pit>claimE thee of a different lineage fprung. 
Why doft thou weeji, with heart fo forely wrung, 

That others look on thee with pitying eyes ? 



38 THE NEW LIFE. 

Say, haft thou feen her weep, and in fuch wife, 
Thou couldft not hide the grief that to thee clung * 
Leave us to weep, and fadly range along. 
He does a fin who feelcs to comfort us i 
For we have heird her In her anguilh cry ; 
And ib dejefl her look, and piteous, 

That whofot'er Ihould view fuch forrow's wrong, 
Muft feel his heart for grief within him die. 
This fannet has four parts, in accordance with the faur 
different modes of /peaking of the ladies for whom I make 
reply. But as, after what has been jaid above^ they are 
fufficiently obvious., J da not concern myfelf with expounding 
the import of the various parts, hut merely dijiinguijh them, 
Thefecond begins at—" Why doit thou weep ?" The third 
at^" Leave us to weep." The fourth — "And fo dejefl 
her look." 

A few days after this it chanced that a moft painful in- 
firmity attacked me in a certain part of my body, which for 
many days caufed me excruciating pain, whereby I was 
reduced to a ftate of fuch extreme weaknefs that I was 
unable to move. On the ninth day, at a moment when 
I felt the pain to be unbearable, the thought of my lady 
ftole into my mind. And after I had mufed concerning 
her for feme time, my thoughts reverted to my own en- 
feebled life, and feeing how fleeting muft be its duration, 
even although it fliould be unihaken by difeafe, I began 
to mourn inwardly at the thought of all this mifery. 
Whereupon, fighing heavily, I faid within myfelf, ** It 
needs muft be that the moft gentle Beatrice ftiall die ! " 
and at this thought I was fo overwhelmed with difmayi 
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that I clofed my eyes, and began to be difquieted like one 
befide himfelf, and to fee ftrange vifions, as thus :— In the 
firft wanderings of my fancy, there appeared to me the 
faces of women with diflievelled hair, who faid to me, 
** Thou {halt finely die ! " And after thefe certain other 
faces appeared to me, which were horrible to behold, and 
which faid to me, " Thou art dead ! " My fancy having 
thus begun to wander, I came at laft to fuch a point that 
I knew not where I was ; and it feemed to me as though 
I beheld women pafs before me weeping, with diflievelled 
hair, all marveJloud)' fad ; and, methought, I faw the fun 
darkened, fo that the ftars were vifible, and of a colour 
that made me think they wept ; and methought the birds, 
as they flew by, fell dead, and that the earth quaked fear- 
fully. And as I lay wrapt in wonder at thefe fancies, 
and grievoufiy afraid, I fancied that a friend came to me 
and faid, " Knoweft thou not, thy moft excellent lady hath 
quitted this mortal fphere ? " Thereupon I fell to weeping 
moft piteoufly, and I wept not in imagination only, but 
with my eyes, bathing them with veritable tears. Then 
methought I looked up towards heaven, and it feemed to 
me as though I beheld a multitude of angels, winging 
their way upwards, and before them they bore a little 
cloud of exceeding whitenefs ; thefe angels, methought, 
were finging glorioully, and the words of their fong, me- 
feemed, were thefe—" Ofanna in excelfu ! " and other 
words than thefe I did not hear. Thereafter it feemed to 
me as if my heart, wherein was fo much love, faid to me, 
" It is true that our lady is dead !" And forthwith, me- 
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thought, I went to view the body, in which that moft 
noble and blefled foul had dwelt. And fuch force had my 
erring fancy, that it fliowed me my lady dead ; and it 
feemed to me that women were covering her head with 
a white veil ; and her features wore fuch an afpcdl of 
humility, that they feemed to fay, " Now do I behold the 
beginning of peace ! " Abforbed in contemplation of this 
vifion, an humility fo profound came over me, that I 
called upon death, " Come to me, and deal not churlilhly 
with me, for furely it behoveth thee to be gentle, feeing 
where thou haft been ; come, then, to me, that do defire 
thee much. Lo, already do I wear thy colour!" And 
when I had feen all the mournful myfteries completed, 
which are wont to be performed to the bodies of the dead, 
methought I returned to my chamber, and, being there, 
I turned my gaze heavenward ; and fo potent was my 
imagination, that I began to weep and cry aloud, " Oh, 
moft lovely foul, how is he bleft who beholds thee!" 
and as I uttered thefe words with heavy fobs of anguifh, 
and called upon death to come to me, a young and noble 
lady, who was feated by my couch, thinking that my tears 
and words were lamentations caufed by the pain of my 
diforder, was feized with apprehenfion and began to weep ; 
whereupon certain other ladies, who were in the room, 
perceived that I was weeping, by the tears which they 
faw her flied, and having made this lady, who was moft 
nearly allied to me by blood, quit my fide, they drew near 
to wake me, thinking that I dreamt, and told me ** to 
fleep no more, and not to be difquieted." Hearing myfclf 
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thus addrefied, the potent fancy ended, juft as I was on 
the point of faying, " Oh, Beatrice, mayeft thou be bleiTed ! " 
and already had I faid, " Oh, Beatrice !" when, recover- 
ing myfelf, I opened my eyes, and faw I had been deceived j 
and albeit I had pronounced her name, my voice was fo 
broken by fobs and tears that thefe ladies could not catch 
the found. And though I was forely aftiamed, yet upon 
a certain prompting of love I turned round towards them. 
And when they faw me, they began to fay, " He feems 
to be dead," and to whifper among themfejves, " Let us 
eflay to confole him!" Then, having firft foothed and 
comforted me with gentle words, they afked me of what 
I had been afraid. To which I, being in feme meafure 
tranquillifed, and confcious of the falfity of my vifion, 
replied, » I will tell you what has ailed me !" Then, be- 
ginning at the beginning, I told them all that I had feen, 
but avoiding all mention of that moft gentle lady's name. 
When afterwards I recovered from this illnefs, I refolved 
to embody this incident in verfe, forafmuch as it feemed 
to me that it would be a thing deleftable to hear ; and (0 
I compofed the following canzone : — 

A LADY fair, companionate, and young. 
With all good graces bouoteoiifly adorn'd. 
Stood by, where, calling oft on death, I lay ; 
When (he beheld my face with anguiih wrung, 
And heard the wandering words wherein I moum'd, 
She wept aloud, fo fore was her difmay ; 
And other ladies, by .hefe founds af woe 
Allrafled to the chamber where I lay. 
Led her, all tears, away, 
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Then ftrove my wilder'd fenfes Co reftora; 

Ami one cried, " Sleep no roore ! " 

Another, " Wherefore doft thou vex thee Co f" 

Then through the mifts of that ftrange dream I broke. 

And, calling on my lady's name, anoke. 

So mournful were the accents from me came. 
And broken fo with fobs and fighs, that I 
Alone within my heart did know that found j 
And, with a vifage all abaAi'd with Ihame, 
Which lo my cheek had fent its blufhing dye, 
Touch'd by their gentle love, I turn'd me round. 
So wan and worn, that, feeing me, they found 
Sad images of death around them fpread. 
" Oh, foothe ihia weary head !" 
So whifper'd each Co each in accents fofC; 
And they did alk me ofc, 

" What has unmann'd thee fo with direful ftound f" 
And when I had fome wife been comforted, 
" Ladies, I'll tell you what I law I" I faid. 

Whilft I lay mufing on my life's decay, 

And law how frail it was, how brief its fpan. 

Love wept within my heart, where he doth liej 

For that my foul was ftruck with fuch difmay, 

Ab o'er my thought the fad refleflion ran. 

That all too furely ibould my lady die. 

Then was I fmitten with iiich agony. 

That mine eyes clofed, weigh'd down with dark defpair. 

And fo affrighted were 

My fpitits, that they all turn'd round in Sight; 

And then, reft of the light 

Of knowledge and of truth, in fancy's eye 

Women I faw, that moan'd along the air, 

" Thou'rt dead t " and " Thou (halt die !" and relied ne 
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Next many a ftringe and doubttiil fliape of woe 
I faw, whilft through that idle dream I went. 
I feem'd to be I knew not where, and fee 
Ladies diftieveli'd, wandering to and fro. 
Some, weeping, and Ibme uttering loud lament, 
That to my foul (hot burning agony. 
Then (lowly grew the fun, as feem'd to me. 
Dark und more dark, and Love's liar Ihow'd its head, 
And teaR by both mere Ihed ; 
Birds, flying througli the air, fell to the ground. 
And the earth quaked around. 
And a ram hail'd me, wan, with tottering knee, 
" How now ! haft thou not heard the news ? " he fald, 
" Thy lady, (he who was fo fair, is dead." 

I raifed my eyes, that drowned were with tears. 
And, like forae gently felling Ihower of raanna. 
Angels I faw up to the welkin foar. 
Before them that bright choir a cloudlet bears. 
And, as they mount, they all cry out, " Hofannah ! " 
What elfe they faid my mind hath not in ftore. 
Then Love exclaim'd, " I'll hide the truth no more. 
Come, fee our lady, where in death fiie lies," 
Imagination's fantafies 
Then took me, where I faw my iady dead. 
And when with her I had my gazing fed, 
Some ladieii drew a fcarf the body o'er j 
And on her face was perfefl calm exprefs'd. 
That feem'd as though it faid, " I am at reft ! " 

Then in my grief I grew fo meek of mind. 
Seeing in her a mceknefs fo ferene, 
That I exclaim'd, " Oh, Death, I hold thee fweet, 
Since thou haft with my dearcft lady been. 
Thou ihouldft be deem'd a gentle thing and kindj 
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Pity, and not difdain, for thee were meet. 

So long I Co thy manlions to retreat. 

Thy colours are upon my heart imprefs'd ; 

Oh, comeatitsbeheftt" 

Then went I forth, with Cgh and heavy moan 

And when I was alone, 

I fald, and look'd to heaven, her blefsed feat, 

" Oh, beauteous foul, who feeth thee is bleft 1 " 

When, thanks I you woke me from that drean: 

This canzone has twa parts. In thi firji^ 
undefined perfiin, 1 Jiale how I was roufed out of a fantajik 
dream by certain ladies, and how I promifed to recount it to 
them. The fecund begins at^" Whilft I lay mufing." 
The firji fart has two divifions. In the firfi of thefe I fet 
forth what certain ladies, and one efpecially, faid and did 
during my trance^ and before I returned to complete confciouf- 
nefs i in the fccond I Jiate what thefe ladies faid to me when 
I had jhaken off this hallucination., beginning at the words — 
" So mournful were the accents." When further on I 
fay — " Whilft I lay mufing," / recount what I had beheld 
in my vifion precifely as I recounted it to them. And this part 
of the poem, again, has tzuo divifions ; in the firji I record 
the vifion in the order in which it prefented itfelf; in the 
fecond, after flating the precife time when they recalled me to- 
my fenfes.f I conclude by thanking them ; and this latter part 
begins at — " When, thanks ! you woke me." 

Soon after I had feen this vifion, one day as I fat mufing 
in a certain fpot, I felt a fudden trembling at my heart, 
precifely as though I had been in that lady's prefence. 
Straightway Love appeared to me in a vifion, and me- 
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feemed as if he came from where my lady dwelt, and a 
voice feemed to cry joyoufly within my heart, " Think of 
blefltng the day when firft I maftered thee, for in footh thou 
oughteft fo to do." And indeed fo joyful was my heart 
within me, that it feemed as though it could not be my 
heart, fo unlike it was to what it had erewhile been. And 
Ihortly after thefe words, which my heart had fpoken 
to me with this tongue of Love, I faw coming towards 
me a noble lady, who was renowned for her beauty, and 
had been for fome time the lady love of my foremoft friend. 
And the name of this lady was Giovanna, but becaufc of 
her beauty, as fome opine, Ihe had received the name of 
Primavera, and fo was (he generally called. And as I 
looked towards her I faw Beatrice, that fair wonder, ad- 
vancing behind her 5 thefe ladies paiTed by where I flood, 
each clofe to the other, and it feemed to me that Love 
fpoke within my heart, and faid, " This lady is called 
Primavera folely becaufe of her coming here to-day ; for 
it was I who firft moved him, who firft gave her that 
name, to call her ' Primavera,' that is prima verra, (' who 
ftiall come firft,') on the day when Beatrice (hall firft ap- 
pear to her faithful fubjedt after his vifion ; and if thou 
- wilt confider her firft name, it is tantamount to calling her 
Primavera, fince her name Giovanna is derived from that 
Giovanni (John) who preceded the true light, faying, ' Ego 
•vsx damanth in defertHjParateviam Domini.' (I am as the 
voice of one that crieth in the wildernefs, Prepare ye the 
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henfion would call yonder Beatrice Love, for the great 

refemblance which fbe bears to me," Refle£ting upon 
this I determined to write in rhyme to my foremoft friend 
(paffing over in fdence certain expreflions which it feemed 
fitting to omit), believing as I did that his heart ftill beat 
as warmly as ever in admiration of the beauty of this noble 
Primavera ; and fo I compofed this fonnet : — 
I FELT within my heart a. fudden war 

Of fencits fweet, which (lumbering ther« had been. 

And ihen I ikw Love coming from afar; 

Yet hardly knew him, all fo blithe his mien. 
" Now do me honour meet 1 " did he exclaim j 

And fniiles were clufter'd round his every word ; 

Some little fpace I ftood befide my lord, 

When, looking towards the quarter whence he came, 
I faw the lady Vanna, fide by fide 

With Lady Bice, — each a miracle — 

To where we flood, advancing fmilingly. 
Then Love lo me, as I flood wondering, cried, 

" This maid is Spring!" his words I noted well, 

" That Love is call'd, ftie fo refembles me." 
This fmnet has many parts. The firjl Jlates how J felt 
the accujiamed tremor awakened within my heart, and how 
Love appeared to me far off, all radiant with joy. The 
fecmd Jiates what Love feemed to luhifper within my heart, 
and in what mood he feemed to he. The third mentions cer- 
tain things which 1 heard and faw, after he had been for 
fame time befide me. The fecond part begins at — " Now do 
me honour meet!" The third at— " Some little fpacc." 
The third part has two divifions ; in the firf of which I 
Jlate what I faw, beginning at — " Then Love to me." 
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Here nmx) might one whs is worthy to have all his 'doubts 
refolved be inclined to paufe and make quejlton as to the way 
in which I /peak of Love, as if he were a thing fuhfijling by 
himfelf and not merely an intelligent, but a corporeal fubffance, 
which propojition, in Jirili truth, is falfe ; for Love is not, 
fo to jpeak, an independent fubjlance^ but is an accident in 
fubflance. Tet that I /peak of him as though he were a 
body, yea, as though he were a man, appears by three things 
which I fay of him. I fay that 1 faw him coming from afar, 
■wherefore^ forafmuch as to come exprejfes change of place 
{and body alone, according to the philofopher, has the power 
to pafs from place to place), it is clear that I ajfume Love to 
be corporeal, jfgain, I fay that he fmiled, and alfo that he 
fpoie, things which are both, and efpeciatly the power tofmile, 
peculiarly the attributes of man ; and therefore it is clear 
that I ajfume him to be human. To explain this paint, fo 
far as is meet for our prefent purpofe, it muji in the firji 
place he underjfood, that of old there were no writers on Love 
in the vulgar tongue, vjhiljl, however, there were poets who 
wrote on Love in the Latin tongue. Amongjl ourfelves, I 
fay, {and the fame thing may have happened among other 
nations, and happens Jlill,) jujl as in Greece, it was not poets 
of the common fort, but only men of learning and culture, who 
treated offuch matters. Nor have many years gone by fince 
thefe poets in the vulgar tongue firjl appeared; for writing 
in rhyme in the vulgar tongue is very much the fame thing 
as writing in verfe in Latin ; and as a proof how Jhort the 
time is, if we will only make ref ear ch in the languages of oc 
and SI, we jhall find nothing written on this theme one hun- 


1 


^^^^ 


d 



48 



THE NEW LIFE. 



drei and fifty ytars before the prefent epoch i and the reafon 
•why certain illiterate men acquired fome reputation as ■writers, 
is, that they were the fir/I viha uimte in the language ef 
31, y^nd the man who firj} began to write poetry in the 
vulgar tongue was moved thereto by the vjijh to make his ver/es 
underflood by his lady^ who would have found it hard to com- 
prehend Latin verfes. And this operates againji thofe ivha 
rhyme an other topics than Love, inafmuch as that mode of 
compofition was from the firfi invented merely for difcourje if 
Love i wherefore, forafmuch as greater licence of difcourfe is 
permitted to poets than to writers in profe, and as thefe writers 
in rhyme are exclufively writers in the vulgar tongue, it is 
fit and reafonable that greater licence of fpeech be allowed to 
them than toot her vjr iters in the vulgar tongue ; confequently., 
whatever figure or colour of rhetoric is allowable to the poets-, 
is alfo allowable to thofe who write in rhyme. If then, we 
fee that the poets have fpoken to inanimate things as if they 
had fenfe and reafon, and have made them hold converfe %uilh 
each other, and not only real things, but things that are not 
real, [as, for example, in mating things fpeak which have 
no exijience, and accidents difcourfe as though they were 
fubflances and human beings,) it is only meet, that the writer 
in rhyme Jhould do the Hie, not indeed without regard to rea- 
fon, but in conformity with fuch reafon as he may be after- 
wards able to expound in profe. That the poets have fpoken 
in this wife is manifejlfrom that paffage in Virgil, (^ncid. 
Book I.) where Juno, a goddefs hojlile to the Trojans, fpeaks 
toMolus the god of the winds, " jEole, NAMcyjE tibi, &c.," 
and he replies to her, " Tuus, o Regina, qtsid optes, &c,'* 
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The fame poet (j^neid, Book iii.) makes the inanimate 
addrefs the animate thus, " Dardanid^ duri, &c." In 
Lucan the animate addrefs the inanimate,"M.VLTiiM, Roma, 
TAMEN DEBES CIVILIBUS ARMis," In Horace man fpeaks 
to his awn art, as to a third perfoa ; and the words are 
not only thofe of Horace, but he fpeaks them as the medium 
of the divine Homer., — " Die mihi, Musa, virum, &c." 
(Ars Poetica). Ovid (Remedium Amoris, Book i.) makes 
Love fpeak as if he ivere a human being, " Bella mihi, 
VIDEO, BELLA PARANTUR, AIT." By thefe examples., any 
ene who is at a lofs in any part of this little book of mine 
may have his doubts cleared up. But that no groff-mitted 
perfon may ajfume too wide a licence, I fay, that even as the 
poets do not ufe this mode offpeech without regard to reafon, 
neither ought thofe who rhyme to write as if they had no 
rational purpofe in what they write i for it were great fhame 
to any man, who, having rhymed on any theme under the garb 
sffome figure or colour of rhetoric, Jhould be unable, when 
required, to denude his language of that garb fo as to unveil 
his real meaning. That foremoff friend of mine and I could 
point to feveral who rhyme in this abfurd manner. 

That moft gentle lady, of whom I have before fpoken, 
became an objeiSt of fo much intereft, that, as (he pafled 
along the ftreet, people ran to catch a fight of her — a cir- 
cumftance which gave me wonderful delight; and when flie 
drew near to any one, a feeling of reverence fo profound 
came over his heart, that he had not courage to raife his 
eyes, nor to return her falute ; and of this many could 
bear witnefs from their own experience to fuch as may be 
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incredulous. But flie, crowned and clothed with humility, 
purfued her way, teftifying no triumph in the admira- 
tion w^hich (he faw and heard around her. Many ex- 
claimed as ihe went by, " This is not a woman, but one 
of the faireft of heaven's angels!" others, *' Behold a 
miracle ! Blefled be the Lord in that he hath wrought fo 
marvelloufly ! " I fay, her demeanour was fo full of grace 
and dignity and every charm, that, looking upon her, men 
felt within them an emotion of inexpreflible fweetnefs 
and elevation ; nor was it poflible for any one to look 
upon her without a figh firft rifing from his breaft, Thefe 
and even more marvellous efFeds were wrought by her 
in a manner at once moft ftrange and admirable j much 
meditating whereon, and wifhing to refume my verfes in 
her praife, I determined to exprefs in words fomething of 
her wondrous and excelling influence, in order that not 
only thofe who had beheld her in the flefli, but others 
might know what of her fair perfeflions might be con- 
veyed in words. Thereupon I compofed this formet :— 

So kmd, fo full of gentle courtefy. 

My lady's greeting is, that every tongue 
To filence ihrills, and eyes, that on her hung 
With mute obftrvance, dare no more to fee. 

Onwards (he moves, clothed with humility, 
Hearing, with look benign, her praifes rung j 
A being, feeming fcnt from heaven among 
Mankind, to fliow what heavenly wonders be. 

Within her looks ftich ftores of picalaunce lie. 
That through the gazer's eye creeps to his heart 
A fweetnefs muft be tafted to be known ; 
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And from his lips, with love in every tone, 
A fpirit Ibft and gentle feems to pan. 
Which to the ibul keeps ever iaying — " Die I " 

This fonnet is fo eafy to under/land by what has been 
already faid, that no dwijion is requifite., and therefore, 
leaving it, I fay : — 

This lady of my heart came to be fo highly efteemed, 
that not only was flie honoured and praifed, but many were 
honoured and praifed for her fake. Wherefore, feeing this, 
and.being anxious to make it known to thofe who did not fee 
it, I determined to write fomething in which it ftiould be 
exprefled. The following fonnet was the refult, which 
tells how her influence extended itfelf over other ladies : — 

He fully fees her matchlefs worth, who fees 
That lady mine, with other ladles round. 
They whom (he choofea for her mates are bound 
To render thanks to Heaven with grateful knees. 

Such virtue rare her beauty hath, in footh. 
No envy flira in other ladies' breaft. 
But in its light they walk befide her, drefs'd 
In gentlenefe, and love, and noble truth. 

Her looks whate'er they light on leem to hieis. 
Nor her alone make lovely to the vjew, 
But all her peers through her have honour Coo : 

In all Ihe does liich courtly geutleoers. 
None can recall her worth without a [igh 
Of love, opprefs'd with that fweet memory. 

This fonnet has three parts. In the firj} I Jlate arming 
what perfins this lady appeared mojl admirable i in the fecund 
ho^ fweet it was to be in her company ; in the third I fpeak 
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af the infuence Jhe exerted upon othen. The fecond begins 
at—'^ They whom flie choofes for her mates." The third 
at — " Such virtue rare." This lajl part has thru divifims. 
In the firjl I Jiate her influence en ladies, in their own 
perfons ; in the fecmd her influence upon them through others ; 
in the third I Jlate her influence mi only on ladies, but on 
every one, and how wondrous was that influence, not merely 
whiifl in her prefence, but from the mere remembrance of her. 
The fecond begins at — " Her looks, whate'er they look on." 
The third at—'-'- In all flie does." 

Refle£ting one day upon what I had faid of my lady in 
the two preceding fonnets, and perceiving that I had not 
fjioken of what was then at work within me, it feemed to 
me as though I had fpoken of her imperfe£Hy ; and 
therefore I refolved to write fomething in which I fhould 
exprefs how I feemed to be difpofed towards her influence, 
and how it adled upon me. And not thinking that this 
could be told within the limits of a fonnet, I began this 

So long has Love tnchain'd mc as his thrall. 

And fo arcuftomM lo his empiry. 

That, tyrannous as at iirft he feem'd (0 me, 

Now on my heart his rigours fweetly fall. 

So, when by him my better parts are all 

Thrown down, and feems as every power would flee. 

Even then fo great my foul's fweet ecftafy. 

My trembling chsek grows pale as funeral pall. 

Then Love within mc gathers might apace, 

Making my fighs in words proclaim their woe. 

And calling on my lady forth they go. 
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Enlreating her to Wke me lo her grace : 
Thus ftill it chances, when Ihe looks on me, 
And none might deem how humbled then I be. 

^uomods Jedet fola civitas plena papulo ! fa£ia ejl quajt 
vidua gintium.* I was engaged upon this canzone, and 
had juft completed the above ftanza, when the Lord of 
Juitice fummoned that moft gentle being to triumph under 
the banner of Mary, the blcffed Queen of Heaven, whofe 
name was ever had in deepeft reverence by the lips of that 
fainted Beatrice. And albeit it might not be unpleafmg 
to difcourfe here of her departure from amongft us, it is 
not my intention to do fo for three reafons. The firft is, 
that this is not pertinent to my prefent purpofe, as may 
be feen from the introduiStion to this little book ; the 
fecond is, that even although it were pertinent to my 
purpofe, my pen would be inadequate to treat of it, as 
were befitting ; the third is, that, granting that neither of 
thefe con fide rat ions exifted, the fubjeft is no fitting one for 
me, feeing that I could not treat of it without becoming 
my own panegyriflr, (a thing moft culpable in him that 
does it,) and therefore I leave this fubject to fome other 
chronicler. Neverthelefs, as on feveral occafions in the 
preceding pages the number nine has occupied a place, 
and apparently not without fignificancej and as in her 
deceafe that number would feem to have filled an impor- 



• How doth the city (it fojitary that was fiill of people ! Ihe is be- 
come as a widow, (he that was great among the nations. — Lamenta- 
tioat, chap. i. v. i. 
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tant place, it may be meet to fay fomething here, which 
feems to be not irrelevant to the matter in hand. Firft, then, 
I will remark how it had a place in her deceafe, and then 
I will indicate a reafon why this number was ib propitious 
to her. I fay, then, that according to the computation ufed 
in Italy, her moft noble foul quitted its manfion here in the 
firft hour of the ninth day of the month ; and, according to 
the computation ufed in Syria, flie died in the ninth month 
of the year, for there the firft month is Thefchrin, which 
is our Oftober. And, according to our computation, fhe 
died in that year of our calendar, that year of our Lord, to 
wit, in which the perfeflnumberwas nine nines completed, 
within the century in which (he was horn into the world, 
ftie being a Chriftian of the thirteenth century. Why this 
number was To propitious to her may pofTibly be explained 
thus. According to Ptolemy, and the Chriftian creed, the 
heavens that move are nine, and, according to the com- 
monly receivedbelief among aft rologers,thefe heavens exert 
a concurrent influence on mundane things, each accord- 
ing to its peculiar function ; fo this number was propitious 
to her, by indicating that at the time of her begetting all 
the nine moving heavens were in the moft perfeift conjunc- 
tion. This is one reafon ; but, when the matter is fcarmed 
more clofely, and in conformity with infallible truth, this 
number was her very felf. I fpeak by way of fimilitude, 
meaning thus : — The number three is the root of nine, 
becaufe without any other number, multiplied by itfelf, it 
makes nine, as we fee clearly that three times three make 
nine. If, then, three is by itfelf the author of nine, and 
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the author of miracles is in Himfelf three, Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghoft, which are Three and One, this lady was ac- 
companied by the number nine, in order to (how that ibe 
was a Nine, in other words a miracle, whofe only root is 
the adorable Trinity. A perfon more fubtly-minded than 
myfelf might peradventure fee fome more fubtle reafon, but 
this is what I fee in the matter, and it is what pleafes me beft. 
After that moft gentle lady had quitted this our fphere, 
the aforefaid city was left utterly widowed and defpoiled 
of all its worth ; wherefore I, all drowned in tears within 
this defolate city, wrote to the princes of the earth touching 
its condition, taking for my exordium thofe words of 
Jeremiah : — ^uomado fedet Jola civitas ! And I mention 
this, that no marvel may be felt at my having cited thefe 
words already, as a kind of prelude to the new matter 
which follows anon. And fhould any rebuke me for not 
writing here the words which follow thofe above cited, my 
excufe is, that from the firft my purpofe was to write only 
in the vulgar tongue ; and as the words which fo follow 
are all Latin, it would be contrary to my purpofe to have 
tranfcribed them ; and I know that my friend, to whom I 
write this, is of the like mind, to wit, that I fhould write to 
him exclufively in the vulgar tongue. When my eyes had for 
fome term been bathed in tears, and were fo weary that I 
could no longer give vent to my grief in weeping, I thought 
to find an outlet for it in verfe ; and therefore refolved to 
indite a canzone, in which I fliould tearfully difcourfe of 
her, exceffive grief for whom had become the deftroyer 
of my life ; and I began with the lines, — " The eyes that 
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mourn, &c." In order that this canzone may after its clofe 
retain an afpett more widowed and forlorn, I will explain 
its divifions before writing it down ; and this courfe I will 
purfue henceforward to the end. 

This firry little canzone, then, has three parts. Tbt firji 
is introdumry; in the fecond I /peak of her ; m the third J 
addrefs the can-zone in a plaintive Jlrain. The fecond begins 
at — " Yes, Beatrice is gone to yonder heaven." The third 
at—^'-yiy plaintive fong." Tbt firJi part has three divifions. 
In the firfl ofthefe IJlate why I am moved tafpeak ; in the 
fecond IJlate to whom I wijh to fpeak ; in the third 1 Jiati 
of whom I wijh to fpeak. The fecond begins at—" And 
now, remembering," Tie third at — " And, weeping, 
ftiU of her." If hen further on Ifoy,—" Yes, Beatrice is 
gone," I fpeak of her^ and in this part make two divifions ; 
in the firJi of which I exprefi the caufe why Jhe was taken 
away; and, next, how her departure is bewailed by ethers, 
and this part commences at — " Forth from the lovely 
habitation." This part has three divifions. In the firjl I 
fpeak of thofe who do not mourn for her; in the fecond ef 
thofi who do; and in the third I fpeak of my own condition. 
The fecond begins at — " But fadnefs him aflails." The 
third at—'-'- With deepeft anguilh." When further en I 
fay,—" My plaintive fong," / addrefs my fong, pointing out 
the ladies to whom it is to go, and with them to remain. 

The eyes, that mourn in pity of the heart. 
Such pain have fufFtr'd from their ceafelefs tears. 
Thai [hey are utterly lubdued at laft ; 
And would I ftill the ever-gnawing fman. 
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That down to death is leading all my years. 
Forth in wild fobs niuft I my mifery call ; 
And now remembering how, in days gone paft, 
To you, fmeet ladies, gladly I addrefs'd 
My fpeech of that dear lady mine, while Ihe 
Yet lived, I'll urge my plea 
To none fave gentle heart in ladies' breaft, — 
And, weeping, ftill of her my fong fliall be. 
Who fuddenly to heaven hath ta'en her flight. 
And left Love with me here, a mournfal wight. 

Yes, Beatrice is gone to yonder heaven, 

To realms where angels dwell and are in peace ; 

You, ladies, hath Ihe left with them to ftay. 

She was not hence, like other mortals, riven 

By chill, or calenture, or fuch diftafe. 

But for her mighty worth alone was borne away ; 

For her meek nature flied ib bright a ray. 

It beam'd to heaven, and with a light fo bleft, 

As woke amaze in the Eternal Sire, 

And kindled fweet defire 

To caD a foul fo lovely to His reft. 

Then made He it from earth to Him aipire. 

Deeming this life of care and forrowing 

Unworthy of fo fair and pure a thing. 

Forth from the lovely habitation, where 
Supreme in grace it dwelt, her foul is gone, 
And in a worthy place ftiinea Harry-bright. 
He, who can fpeak of her, nor weep, doth bear 
Within his breaft a worthlels heart of ftone. 
Where no benignant influence e'er can light. 
The grovelling heart could never gain fuch height, 
As to imagine aught of her, and fo 
It ne'er is moved by the defire to weep. 
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But ^dnefr^ liira alTaik, and yearning deep 

In lighs and burning tears to vent bis woe, 

And o'er his ibul a black defpair doth creep. 

Who hath, yea even in thought, at any time 

Seen what (he was, and how we loll her in her prime. 

With dcepeft angullh is my bofom rent. 

When rulhes to my mind the thought of her. 
Who in ray heart doth hold the chicfeft place, 
And ofttime, when my thoughia on death are bent, 
A wilh fo fweet doth then within me ftir. 
That death's pale hue mounts up into my face i 
And, wrapt In fancy thus, fuch pain apace 
Doth o'er each nerve and trembling fibre run, 
As breaks the dream, that makes ray forrow Icfc j 
And fuch my fore diftreCs, 
That all for Ihame my fellow men I (hun ; 
Then, weeping lonely in ray wretchedneis, 
I call on Beatrice, " Oh, thou art dead 1 " 
And, calling fo on her, am comforted. 

Such tears and lighs and wailing and difmay 
Break from my heavy heart, when none is near, 
As none might hear, nor be with forrow wrung ; 
And what my life has been llnce that fad day. 
When my dear lady fought a brighter fphere, 
May never be exprefa'd by mortal tongue. 
This, ladies, you to whom 1 oft have fung. 
What now I am, I cannot fitly fpeak. 
So wafted in my raifery I be. 
My whole heart ftruck from out me utterly, 
That every man who fees my deathlike cheek. 
Seems as he faid, " I will not aught with thcc I " 
But what I ajn my lady doth regard. 
And ftill from her I hope fur my reward ! 
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My plaintive fong, take now thy mournful way. 
And find tfie dames and damofclj, to whom 
Thy fiflers, joyful-gay. 

Were wont to bear the light of funny gladnefs, 
And thou, dillrelsfiil daughter of my fadnefs, 
Ga thou and dwell with them in cheerlefs gloom 1 

After this canzone was compored there came to me 
one, who, according to the degrees of friendfhip, was my 
friend next in order after my firft, — one connciSted by the 
neajeft ties of blood with that glorious being. After fome 
converfation, he befought me to write for him fomething 
regarding a lady who was dead, and he fo diffembled his 
words that he feemed to fpeak of another lady, who had 
died a fliort time before. Nathelefs, I, perceiving that 
it was that blefTed faint, who alone was in his mind, pro- 
mifed to do what he had requefted. Mufing thereafter 
upon this theme, I refolved to write a fonnet, in which 
I fhould deplore my own condition, and, giving it to my 
friend, it fhould thus feem as though I had compofed it 
with reference to him. Then I wrote — " Come, ob ye 
gentle hearts^ Sic." 

This fonnet has two parts. In the firji I call m the 
Vtegefubjefls of Love to give ear to me ; in the fecond I difcourje 
of my own miferabh Jlate. The fecond begins at — " Sighs, 
which from my heart's, &c." 

Come, oh ye gentle hearts, that hear my cry. 
And liften to the fighs, for pity's fake. 
Which from my heart's fore defolation break, 
Sighs, but for which I muft with anguilh die I 
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For oftentimes mine eyes rebel, when I, 
Wearied with mourning for my lady fo. 
Long for a ftream of blelsed tears to flow. 
And eale the griefs that in my bofom IJe. 

Oft w-ill jou hear my prayer fent up to her. 
That noble lady mine, nho to a fphere 
Deferring of her worth hath tum'd away. 

Blent with difpraifes of ihis life's rile ftir. 
Breathed by a forrowing foul, that lingers here. 
Abandoned of that which was its ftay. 



this fonnet, reflefting who it was 
to give it, as if it had been compofed 



After I had 
to whom I me 

for him, it (truck me that it was a poor and barren tribute 
to one fo clofely allied to that glorious being, and, there- 
fore, before giving it to him I compofed two ftanzas of a 
canzone, one truly having reference to him, and the other 
to myfelf, although by a carelefs obferver both might 
probably be thought to apply to the fame perfon. But 
whoever obferves them narrowly will fee that two different 
perfons fpeak ; inafmuch as the one ftyles her, " My Lady" 
and the other does not. This canzone I gave him along 
with the foregoing fonnet, telling him I had compofed 
them with reference to himfelf alone. 

Thh canzone btg'ins— " Alas, whenever I j " and has ttua 
parts. In the one, the firjl Jianza, to wit, this dear friend 
of mine, who tuasfo clofely allied to her, psurs forth his lamen- 
tation ; tvhif/f I make my lament in the fecond Jian^a^ be- 
ginning — " Mingied with all my fobs." And thus it is 
apparent thai in this canzone t^vo perfons make lament; one 
mourning like a brother, the other like a liege lover. 
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Alas, whenever I recall the thought, 
That never more I may 
Behold the lady whom I fo lament, 
Then in my heart of hearts fuch grief is wrought. 
That, by my pafiion rent, 
I cry — " Oh, why, my foul, no longer ftayf" 
For lo, the pangs which thou fhalt bear alway, 
In this vile world, to thee fo full of woes. 
Fill me with fears, and fadden all my breath I 
Then do I call on Death 
To lap me in his foft and fweet repofc. 
And fay, " Oh, come to me ! " with love fo deep. 
That I, when others die, with envy weep. 

Mingled with all my fobs a wailing dim 
Is heard, that day and night 
Calls evermore on Death, with piteous fwell. 
My every hope and wi(h is ttirn'd to him, 
Since my fweet lady fell, 

Crufh'd in her prime by his remorfelefa might : 
Becaufe her gracious beauty, from our fight 
Tranfported far, on high is beaming now 
With fpiritual radiance, fo divine. 
That all the heaven doth ftiine 
With love's own light, to which the angels bow. 
Wondering, with their calm eyes profound and clear. 
To fee fuch gentle grace fprung from our mortal fphere. 

On the day which completed the year wherein this lady- 
became a denizen of the hfe everlafting, I was fitting in a 
certain place, and, as my memory wandered back to her, 
I fketched an angel on my tablets ; and as I drew, turning 
round, I faw befide me fome gentlemen, to whom I was 
bound to fhow refpeft, looking on at what I was doing ; 
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and, as I was afterwards told, they had been there for 
fome time before I was aware of them. When I faw 
them, I arofe, and, fainting them, faid : — " Another was 
with me even now, and therefore was I mufing." And 
when they took their leave, I refumed my ta(k of (ketching 
figures of angels ; and, while thus engaged, the thought 
occurred to me that I would write fome verfes, as a kind 
of anniverfary memorial of her, addreffing them to the 
gentlemen who had juft left me. Upon this I wrote the 
following fonnet, beginning — " Into my lonely thought" 
which has two beginnings, in reference to both of which, 
therefore, I will divide it. 

Taking the firft beginning^ thU fonnet has three parts. 
In the firft IJlate that this lady was in my thoughts ; in the 
fecend I ftate how Love wrought within me in confequence j 
in the third I /peak of the effeas of Love. The fecond begins 
at — " Love felt her gentle prefence." The third at — 
" Forth from my heart." This part has two divifions. 
In the one IJlate that all myfighs had a voice as they ijfued 
forth; in the other I Jhow how fome gave utterance to words 
different from what ivere fpoken by the others. The fecond 
begins at — " But they which came," The fame dtvtfion 
applies., if the other beginning he taken, except that in the 
firjl part I mention the time when this lady came into my 
mind^ which 1 do not mention in the other. 

First Beginning. 
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Was by the Moft High Lord tranfported hence 
To where in heaven dwells Mary, blefsed name I 

Second Beciniming. 

Into my lonely thought that noble dame. 
Whom Love bewails, had cnier'd in the hour. 
When you, my friends, attrafled by his power. 
To fee the taflc that did employ me, came. 

Love felt bet gentle prcfcnce in my brain. 
And ftraight in my diftraScd heart he woke: 
" Go forth, go forth !" Thus to my fighs he fpoke. 
And they went forth, a lamentable train. 

Forth from my heart with founds of wail they roU'd, 
Such founds as ofttimes with their difhial clofe 
Bring tears of anguilh into thele fad eyes. 

But they which came with fharpeft pang were thofe 
Which faid, " Oh, intellea of noble mould, 
A year tn-day il is fiflCe thou didft feek the (Vies ! " 

Some time afterwards, happening to be in a certain fpot 
which reminded me of times paft, I fell into a reverie, 
and fo fad were my thoughts, that they gave to my afpe£t 
an appearance of terrible diftrefs. Wherefore, being 
confcious how woe-begone I looked, I hfted my eyes to 
fee if I was ohferved, and beheld at a window a noble lady, 
young and of furpafling beauty, whofe eyes were bent 
upon me with an exprcffion of fuch profound compaflion, 
that the very quinteflence of pity feemed to be concen- 
trated in her; whereupon, forafmuch as the wretched, when 
they fee how others grieve for them, are themfelves more 
readily moved to tears, as though in pity for themfelves, 
fo I ftraightway felt my eyes fill with tears. On this. 
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not to let my abje£t ftate be feen, I went out of this lady's 
fight ; and afterwards I faid within myfelf, " It cannot be 
but this companionate lady fhould have a loving and moft 
noble nature." And thereupon I refolved to write a 
fonnet, in which I fliould fpeak to her, and in which 
fliould be comprifed all that I have juft mentioned ; and 
as its import is fufBciently clear, I will not fubdivide it, 

Lady, thefe eyes of mine have feen of late 
What depth of pity gather'd on thy cheek, 
Marking the troubled itiien, and eyes that Q>eak 
The anguilh which is evermore my mate. 

Then well I knew thy thoughts were of my fate. 
And of the cloud that darkens all my days. 
And To mine eyes I did not dare to raife. 
As fearing they might (how my vile eftate. 

And in my heart thy look did fo prevail, 
That in mine eyes I felt the rifing tears, 
And from thy prefence tore myfelf away. 

Then in my foul I faid, with trembling fears, 
" Sure with this lady dwells that Love to-day, 
Which fends me mourning forth with fuch lad wail I" 

It lo happened that whenever I faw this lady her face 
was full of pity, and pale, as if with love ; fo that I was 
conftantly reminded of that moft noble lady of my foul, 
who was always of that hue. And often, often, when 
unable to weep or find a vent for my forrow, I went to 
fee this companionate lady, who merely by her looks 
feemed to be able to draw tears from my eyes. Thus a 
frelh defire awoke within me to write fome lines addrelled 
to her -, and I compofed this fonnet beginning — " Nevtr 
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was Pity's femblance;" which is intelligible from the 
foregoing narrative without any fubdivifion. 

Never was Pity's femblance, or Love's hue. 

So wondroully in face of lady lliown. 

That lenderly gave ear to forrow's moan. 

Or look'd on woful eyes, as ihows in you. 
What time my forrow-ftricken cheek you view 

Grow paie hefore you, to my mind you bring 

So lad remembrance of a certain thing, 

I ftrongly fear my heart will rend in two. 
I cannot choofe but that my walled eyes 

Should gaze on you again, and yet again. 

So longingly they yearn to vent their grief: 
And you increafe their wilh for fuch relief. 

So that they pine away with longings vain. 

For in your prelence not a tear wUl rife. 

The fight of this lady had fuch an eSe& upon me, that 
my eyes began to delight too much in beholding her, 
wherefore was I ofttime inwardly difquieted, and regarded 
myfelf with fomewhat of contempt ; and ever and anon 
I curfed the ficklenefs of my eyes, faying to them in my 
thought, " You were wont aforetime to bring tears to 
the eyes of all who witneffed your woful ftate ; yet now 
it feems as though you would forget your mifery becaufe 
of that lady who looks at you, yet does fo only in forrow- 
ful remembrance of that glorious being, for whom you are 
wont to mourn. But do your uttermoft, I care not; for 
ever and anon will recall I her to your remembrance, 
accurfed eyes, which never, fave in death, ftiould have with- 
held the tribute of your tears!" And when I had thus 



66 



THE NEW LIFE. 



inwardly addrefled my eyes, ftraightway I was affailed by 
fighs, profoundly deep and full of anguiih ; and in order 
that this conflifl within me might not remain unknown, 
lave to the wretched man who felt it, I refolved to com- 
pofe a fonnet which ftiould exprefs my pitiable ftate, and 
I wrote that beginning — " The bitter tears." 

This finnet has two parts. In the firji I fpeak to my eyes^ 
in the fame Jirain in which my heart had fpaken within me; 
in the feeond I remove an obfcurily., by Jhimiing •who it is that 
fpeaks, and this part begins at — " So fpeaks ray heart." 
Many more fubdivi/ians might be made^but thefe are rendered 
unnecejfary by the explanations already given. 

The bitter teare which you, poor eyes, have wept, 
For now this many a day, as you have leen. 
Have tears of piiy drawn from others' cyne. 
Mefeems as now in you the memory llept, 

Ot fain would lleep, of her, — if I deceived, 
So traitor like, the faith to which I fwore, 
Atid ceafed not to dillurb you evermore, 
Remembering you of her, for whom you grieved. 

Fickle ye are, and vain, which works me care. 
And gives me fuch alarm, I greatly dread 
The earneft gaiilig of a lady's eyes. 

" Except in death, and its oblivion, ne'er 
Should you forget your lady, who a dead!" 
So fpeaks my heart fo me, and then it fighs. 

The fight of this lady fo entirely changed me, that my 
thoughts often dwelt upon her too fondly ; and I muied 
about her thus : — " This is a lady, noble, lovely, young, 
and fage, and it may be that Love has thrown her in my 
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way as the means of reftoring tranquillity to my life." 
And frequently my thoughts took 3 more afteflionate 
turn, fo much fo, that my heart lent its fanflion to the 
didlates of my underftanding. But when my heart had 
done fo, reafon, on further thoughts, refumed its maftery 
within me, and I faid within myfelf, <' Alas ! what thought 
is this that feeks to comfort me in fo vile a fort, and 
fcarcely leaves me power to think of anything befide?" 
Then cameanother thought, and faid, " Thou, who through 
Love haft been in fuch heavy tribulation, why keepeft 
thou not aloof from what is fo fraught with bitternefs ? 
Thou feeft it is an infpiration which kindles within thee 
the defires of Love, and emanates from nothing lefs fair than 
the eyes of that lady who has teftified fuch pity for thy 
ftaie," After I had in this wife frequently difputed 
within myfelf, I felt a defire to write fomething upon the 
fiibjc£t ; and as in the foregoing conflift the thoughts which 
pleaded for that lady had been viiftorious, I deemed it 
meet to addrefs my lines to her, and I compofed this fon- 
net, which begins^" Lady, a gentle thought ;" and I ufed 
the epithet " gentle," as having reference to that gentle 
lady, otherwife its ufe would be moft villanous. 

/ divide this fonnet into two partly to esrrefpond with the 
divijion of my thoughts into two. The one part I call " heart," 
that is, defire; the- other "foul" that is, reafin ; and I fit 
forth hovj the one fpeais to the other. And that it is right 
to call defire" hearty" and reafon"- fiul"ii plain enough to thofi 
ta whom I care itjhould befo. True it is, that in the preceding 
fannet I fet the heart in oppofition to the eyesy which fitms ta 
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run cBunterto what I fay in the pre/ml one; and, therefore, 
I fay that in that fonnet, alfi, by heart I mean deftre, feeing 
that I longed more to dwell upon the remembrance of that 
moji gentle lady mine than to fee this other ^ albeit I was not alto- 
gether indifferent to her either; whence it follows thatiuhat 
is fpoken in the one cafe is not inconfiflent with what was 
fpoken in the other. This fonnet has three parts. In the 
firfl I fet out by telling this lady hoiu all my defires incline 
towards her; in the fecond I fay how my foul, that is, my 
reafon, fpeaks to my heart, that is, my defire ; in the third I 
give its anfuier. The fecond begins at — " Thus with my 
heart." The third at—"- The heart replies." 

Lady, a gentle thought, which fpeaks of you. 
Oft fteals into the chambers of my brain. 
And realbns there of love in To fweel ftiain. 
That with its faith it doth my heart imbue. 

Thus with my heart my foul doth parley ; — "Who 
Is this that brings fuch comfort to our pain, 
And fuch afcendancy doth o'er us gain. 
She leaves no thought that brings not her to view ?" 

The heart rcpfc:— " Oh foul that woful art. 
This is from Love a fpjrit newly fent. 
That unto me his lord's high mandate Oiows. 

Yea, and his life, and all the power he owes. 

Spring from the eyes of her — that genfU heart — 
Whoie bofom with the pangs of ours was rent." 

To battle with this adverfary, put forward by reafon, a 
ftrong imagination rofe up within me one day about the 
hour of nine. Methought I faw yonder glorious Beatrice 
arrayed in the fame crimfon robe in which ftie had originally 
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appeared to my eyes, and fhe feemed as youthful as on 
the day I faw her firft. Thereupon I fell to niufing about 
her, and traverfing in remembrance ftep by ftep all the ftory 
of the paft, my heart began to repent itfelf with anguifli 
of the defire wherewith it had for fome days fo bafely 
fufFered itfelf to be poflefTed, in defiance of the coiiftancy 
of reafon ; and having fhaken off this unworthy defire, all 
my thoughts reverted to their moft gentle Beatrice. And 
from that time forth, I proteft, my heart, whenfoever I 
thought of her, was fo overcome with fhame, that many a 
time it broke forth in fighs; which, as they rofe up, 
feemed, as it were, to proclaim what was the meditation 
of my heart, — that moll: gentle lady's name, to wit, — and 
how flie had departed from amongft us. And it often 
happened) that all my thoughts were fo furcharged with 
grief, that I became infenfible to them, yea, even uncon- 
fcious where I was. Through this rekindling of my fighs, 
the defire to weep, which had for awhile been appeafed, 
broke forth anew within me with fuch force, that my eyes 
feemed, as it were, two things that had no wifli but only 
to weep ; and it often happened that from long- continued 
weeping they were encircled with a purple hue, fuch as 
ufually is feen in thofe who fuffer extreme pain. Thus 
is it manifeft that they received the fitting guerdon of 
their ficklenefs, and to fuch purpofe that, thenceforward, 
look upon them who might with intent to lure them into 
like inconftancy, they were blind to the attraiSlion. Where- 
fore, being anxious that my unworthy defire and vain 
temptation {houid be feen to be fo completely put to rout, 
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that no doubt fhouM be created on that head by the verfes 
which I had previoufly written, I determined to compofe 
a fonnef, in which I fhould comprife the fubftance of what 
has been told above, and thereupon I wrote— "j//ar / alas ! 
through force of many Jighs." 

I wrote, " Alas ! " to Jhow the Jhame I felt in that my 
eyes had fa flrayed from their allegiance. This fonnet I da 
not divide, as its meaning is fufficiently clear. 

Alas I alas I through force of many iigh?. 

That of fad thoughts within the heart are bred, 
Mine eyes are vanquijh'd, and of power are Ihom, 
To meet the gaze of one they elft might priie. 

But two defires they Ihovf, fuch arc they grown. 
To weep and image grief j and To they mourn. 
That Love, beholding all the tears they ilicd. 
Oft wreathes them with the marfyr's purple crciwa. 

The (ighs I heave, and thoughts ib wofal drear. 
To fuch keen anguilh grow within my bread. 
That Love, through fore afBlflion, fwoons away; 

For on thefe (ighs, and all that wofiil cheer. 
Is ray dear lady's fweeteft name imprefa'd. 
And of her death a long and piteous lay ! 

After this time of trouble, and in the days when much 
people were on their way to view that bleffed femblance 
of Himfelf, which Jefus Chrift left us as an exemplar of 
that mod comely countenance of His, whereon my lady 
now looks in glory, it befell that fundry pilgrims pafTed 
along a ftrcet which runs nearly through the centre of 
the city wherein that moft gentle lady was born, lived, and 
died J and methought their demeanour, as they moved 
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along fhowed them to be wrapt in meditation. Mufing 
upon their afpeft, therefore, I faid within myfelf, " Thefe 
pilgrims come belilie from fome far country, and have not, 
I ween, heard that lady fpoken of, nay, are wholly ignorant 
about her. Yea, doubtlefs their thoughts are of other 
matters, peradventure of their diilant friends, whom we 
know not." Then faid I within myfelf, " Sure I am that 
were they of fome neighbouring diftri£t they wouM {how 
fome figns of difquietude in paffing through the midft of 
this forrow-ftricken city. Could I," I continued, " have 
fpeech with them for awhile, pf a furety I would make 
them weep before they quitted this city, for the words 
which I would fpeak would draw tears from all who hear 
them." So when they had palled out of light, I deter- 
mined to write a fonnet in which I fliould give utterance 
to what I had faid within myfelf; and, in order to give it a 
more plaintive air, I refolved to fpeak as though I were 
addrefling them, and I compofed the fonnet beginning — 
'' Till me, ye pilgrims." 

1 ufed the word ^'■pilgrims" in Us broadiji fettfe, far it 
may be unierjiood in two ways, one broad and the other narrow. 
Broad, inafmuch as whofiever is out of his own country is a 
pilgrim i narrow, when it is meant to apply exdufively to one 
who is going to or returning from the Jhrine of St. James. 
At the fame time it is to be ohferued that thofe who are bound 
on the fervice of the Mojl High are appropriately dijiin- 
guijhed in three ways. Thofe arefiyled " Palmers " who go 
1 hepnd the ftas, whence they often bring bad the palm with 
1 themi thofe are Jlylid" Pilgrims" who go to the Jhrine of 
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Galicla, for the hurial-place of Saint James was further 
fro7H his native country than that af any other apo/ile; and 
thofe are Jiyled " Romers" vjho go to Rome^ whither thafe 
were bound whom in this fonnet I call Pilgrims. I do net 
divide this fonnet, its meaning being fuffciently obvious. 

Tell me, ye pilgrims, who fo Ihoughtful go. 

Muling, mayhap, on what is far away. 

Come ye from climes fo hr (as your array 

And look of foreign nurture feem to (how,) 
That from your eyes no Mars of pity flow. 

As ye along our mourning city llray. 

Serene of countenance and free, as they 

Who of her deep difafter nothing know. 
But would ye ftay and lillen to her plaint. 

Full furcly in this heart of fighs I feel, 

That ail in tears you would purfue your courfe. 
Oh, Ihe hath loll her Beatrice,— her faint I 

And what of her her co-maies can reveal, 

Muft drown with tears even ftrangers" hearts perforce. 

After this I received a meflage from two ladies, requeft- 
ing me to fend thefe verfes of mine to them ; and I, con- 
fidering of what noble quality thefe ladies were, refolved 
to do fo, and at the fame time to compofe fomething new 
to fend along with theothers, thereby the more honourably 
to fulfil their requeft. Thereupon I wrote a fonnet, de- 
fcriptivc of my ftate, and fcnt it to them together with that 
which has juft been given, and with that other beginning — 
" Come, oh ye gentle hearts. Sec." The fonnet which I 
compofed on this occafion begins — " Beyond the fphere" 

This fonnet has five parts. In the firjl I Jlate vihithtr 
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my thaught is going, naming it by the name of one of its effiits ; 
in the Jccond Ifiate ivhy it mounts upwards^ and lubo makes 
it da fi; in the third Ifiate what it fees, namely, a lady 
receiving adoration — and then I call it a pilgrim fpirit, 
forafmuch as it afcends fpiritually, and like a pilgrim who is 
away from his own country^ and there abides i in the fourth I 
Jlate how it fees her as Jhe truly is^ that is to fay, in a fiate 
of exaltation which furpafes my comprehenfton, in other words, 
that my thought riles to a conception of her flate, tuhich my 
underjlanding cannot grafp ; forafmuch as our underjlanding 
occupies the fame place in regard to thofe blejfed fpirits, as our 
feeble eye in regard to the fun^ as the philafopher remarks in 
his fecond book of his Metaphyfus ; in the fifth I fay that 
although I cannot fee -whither my thought tranfports me, that 
isy to her wondrous perfc£lian^flill this much I da underfland^ 
that my thought, whatever it is, is of my lady, for I con- 
tinually find her name in my thought; and at the clofe of 
this fifth part I fay, " Dear ladies," to indicate thai it is 
toladles laddrefi myfelf The fecond part begins—" Wing'd 
by a new intelligence." The third—" When it hath 
gain'd." Tfje fourth-" It fees her in fuch wife." The 
fifth—" Yet of that lady fweet." It wert poffible to make 
fill finer fubdivifions, and thereby to bring out the meaning 
more fully, hut it may pafs with thofe which I have made 
above, and therefore I do not concern myfelf to divide it further. 

Beyond ihe fphere that mideft rolls above, 
Tht figh that ilTues from my heart is borne, 
Wing'd by a new intelligeiiM, which love 
Infufcch ; love with mighty anguilh torn. 
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When it hath gain'd tbe haven of its eafe, 
Jl fees a laily whom the faints adore, 
So radiant, that the pilgrim fpirit fees 
With ane the fplendours that around hei pour. 

It fees her in fuch wife, that when it fecks 
To tell the Ule, at my fad heart's demand. 
So deep its words, I underftand them not! 

Yet of that lady fweet I know it fpeaks. 
For oft it brings my Beatrice to ihoiighl. 
And this, dear ladies, well I underftand. 

After I had written this fonneC there appeared to me a 
wonderful vifion, in which I faw things that made me 
determine to write no more of this dear faint, until I fliould 
be able to write of her more worthily; and, of a furety, 
flie knows that I ftudy to attain unto this with all my 
powers. So, if it fliall pleafe Him, by whom all things 
live, to fpare my life for fome years longer, 1 hope to fay 
that of her which never yet hath been faid of any lady ; 
and then, may it pleafe Him, who is the Father of all 
good, to fuffer my foul to fee the glory of its miftrefs, that 
is, of this fainted Beatrice, who now, abiding in glory, 
looketh upon the face of Him qui eji per amma Jacula 
bmediSiui. 



THE END. 




NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 

" la that pnrt of the book of my memory" p, i. 

J HIS metaphor was a favourite one with DantCj and 
charafleriftic of the intenfity with which he both 
aferved and felt. So in the canzone beginning — 
E' m' increjce di me ft mahmenie," he alludes 
again to the " libro della mente" (fee infra, p. i oo), and in the 
Infirm, ii. 8, he fays ; — " mente, ihifcrwefii lik, th' is viJi." 
" Oh mind, that all I faw has kept 
Safe in a written record." — Gary. 
Chaucer, in his Temple of Fame, adopts the fame flrain : — 
"Oh thought, that writa 11 that I met. 
And ia the treforie it fet 
Of my braine, now Ihall men fee. 
If any virtue in thee be." 
The metaphor is a familiar one in our literature ; thus in 
Hamlet, — " The book and volume of my brain;" and in Henry 
VI. Part 1. Aft ii. Sc, 4, Plantagcnet fays ; — 

" For your partaker Poole, and you yourfelf, 
I'll note you in my book of memory. 
To fcourge you for this apprehenfion." 



NOTES AND 



" Nine times, Jmee my Mrib, bad the Heaven of light" p. i. 
The aftronomy of Dante's age, following the Ptolemaic fyfteni, 
alTumed nine heavens circling within and over each other, in the 
centre of which the earth refted immoveable j thefe, again, were 
encircled by the empyrean, which was immoveable, and formed 
the tenth and outcrmoft heaven. The heaven of the fun, the 
fourth of the heavens, which move in a circle round the earth, 
is that here alluded to. BuHalmacco, in one of the frefcoes of the 
Campo Santo at Pifa, has reprefented the univerfc as compofcd of 
nine circles, according to the fame theory, and fupported by the 
hands of Chrift, whofe head is feen rifing above the ninth circle. 

" Who by many zaas called Beatrice, and to ibem was kisawa 
only by that name" p. I. 
The text of this pafTage is manifeftly corrupt, and has puzzled 
the ingenuity of all the commentators. Fraticelli reads, — "fsi cbi' 
amata da molti Beatrice, i quali non faptano che fi cbsavtare :" 
out of which it is not pofllble to extraft any facisfaftory meaning, 
Poffibiy Dante may have meant to fay that (he was unconfcioufly 
called Beatrice (that is, the Beatilier) by many, who did not know 
why they fo called her. A flight alteration in the text would 
give this meaning, and it would not be out of harmony with 
Dante's modes of thought. 
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" The twelfth part of a degree," p. I, 
The Harry heavens, or the eighth of the nine heavens above | 
mentioned, moved, according to the aftronomy of Dante's li 
from evening to morning one degree in a hundred years. Dante j 
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was born, in 1265, and, the twelfth part of a degree being eight 
years and four months, he met with Beatrice for the firft time in 
1 Z74, and, if Boccaccio's narrative be correfl, on the firlt of 
May in that year. 

" Her apparel tiiaj of a mofl noble tinBure, ajubdued and 
becoming crim/on," p. 1, 
" Vesttta di nabiUJJimo colore untile ed onejlo fanguigno." Ac- 
cording to Villani, the Florentine ladies of this period confidered 
themfelvea to be full dreffed with aclofe gown ofcoarfe fcarletcloth, 
faftened at the waift by a girdle of leather, and a fur mantle, the 
hood of which covered their heads; while the women of low 
degree wore a drefs of the fame ihape, made ofcoarfe green cam- 
bray. Dante fceras, however, to imply by miilijjimo colore 
fomething more than the ftfl that her drefs was that of a young 
lady of good family. 

"At that moment the fpirit of life" p. 1. 
The following note by Karl Forfter [Dai Neuc Leieit, am Jem 
Italidnifchen uberfetx.1 and erldulert, Leipzig, 1841, p. 109) 
is valuable in explanation of this and other palTages in which 
Dante employs the language of the fcholaftic philofophy : — " The 
philofophy of that period aJTumed, according to the precedent of 
Ariilotle, the faculties of the foul to be threefold, and alfo three 
kinds of powers as lying at the bafcs of thefe, a natural or 
vegetative faculty (potentia vegelativa), a faculty of fenfation 
[potcntia animalis), and a faculty of life {potentia vilalii), each of 
which has its appointed feat and appropriate organs in the body. 
In conneflion with this Hands the dodrine, which had palTed 
from the Greek phyficians and Arabian phiiofophers into the 
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o each of which its appointed feat in the body is afligned, i 
order therefrom to fet into motion and aftivity the faculty which 
appertains to it. Of thefe fpiriu there are three forts: (l.) the 
natural fplrit {/piritui naluraiis), which has its feat in the liver, 
and (hows itfelf more efpecially aftive in the organs of digeilion 
and evacuation; (s.) the animal or fenfitive fpirit {/pirtlus 
anirnaUs), born in the heart, but to which the brain has been 
aiCgned as its abiding place, from which it radiates, like light, 
through the nerves, and by exciting them ftimulatcs the /acuities 
□f fenfe and motion ; (3.} the fpirit of life (Jpirilus vilalis), be- 
gotten from the pureft heart's blood, which conveys the glow of 
life through the other members, and gives them all the capabilities 
of aflion, which emanate from vital heat. The arteries lerve to 
tranfmit this fpirit to all the members. Hear how Hugo of St. 
Viflor cxprciTes hlmfelf to the fame cH^fl, in reference to ihc 
faculties of the foul : — ' The natural power prepares within the 
liver the blood and other juices, which fpread by means of the 
veins throughout the whole body. The vitaJ power dwells within 
the heart, and whiilt, in order to miclgate its heat, it inhales and 
exhales the air, it communicates life and wellbcing to the whole 
body; for, by means of the arteries, it drives the blood, vivified 
by the pure air, through the whole body, and by the movements 
of the blood phyficians recognize the regular or deficient aflion 
{ttmperantiam atqai iniernperantiam) of the heart. The animal 
power has its feat in the brain, from which it imparts life to the 
four fenfes, and lUmulates the organs of fpeech into expreffion as 
well as the limbs to motion. There are, in faft, three brain- 
chambers ; a front chamber, from which a!! fenfarion, a back 
one, from which all motion, and a third and intermediate one, 
from which the whole reafoning faculties emanate.' — Hags a Si. 
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Fiaere de Jnima, 1, ii. c. 13. Hugo was no ftranger either 
to thedoarineofthe^/nV/. What fh ape ihefe ideas rook among 
the later fchoolmen, particularly with Thomas Aquinas, and 
through him in the mind of Dante, we fee by the 16-18 cantos 
of the Piirgalorio. The fame views prevailed, with greater or lefs 
modifications, down to the fixteenih century." 

In the fifth ilanza of the canzone quoced below (p. 1 01 ), Dante 
fpeaks of his firll meeting with Beatrice in alraoft the fame lan- 
guage aa in the text. 

" That faying of the poet Homer" p. 2. 

Dante was ignorant of Greek, and quotes fome Italian iranflation, 
A paffage in Petrarch's Treatife, De RemedUs utriufqae Fortuna, 
in which a fimilar citation is made, led Wittc to difcovcr the 
original in Homer^V/. 24, 259 : 

uyppac yi. Ovriroii vais tiijicvai, aWa 61010. 

" When fa many days bad puffed away as rsade vp the exail 
meafure of n^e years." p. 3- 
Dante had obvioufly no perfonal communication with Bea- 
trice, although, as he fays, he had feen her frequently, during the 
nine years which elapfed after the time of their firft meeting until 
now, when he was eighteen, and (he fevcnteen years and four 
months old. Their fecond meeting feems to have taken place on 
the firft of May, 1283. To this fecond meeting Dante feems 
lo allude in the lis th ftanza of the canzone cited below (p. 101). 
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" To thisfannet I received replies fram many," p. S- 
Three of thefe have been preferved— by Guido Cavalcanti, by 
Cino da Piftoia, and by Dante da Majano. That by Guido 
Cavalcanti, which is the ibnnet referred to by Dame in the text. 



s fdloi 



•I mia parere ogni vahre. 



Thou haft, I ween, beheld whatc'cr of blight. 
Or great, or good a mortal vifion may. 
If thou hall in thee felt his ibvereign might. 
Who in the world of honour beareth fvvay : 

All 'noyance dies, where beams his gracious fight. 
Minds, fanftified by pity, him obey. 
And on our deep he pours fuch deep delight. 
That, all unfeli, he bears our hearts away I 

Your heart he bore away, for well he knew 

That death full foon would call thy lady hence. 
And, fearing this, he fed her with that heart. 

When all in tears he feem'd, and thus withdrew, 
Sweet was thy fleep, but foon from thee to part. 
For onward ftrode its foe, to fcare it thence. 
Cino da Piftoia offered an entirely different folution of [he 
problem in the following lines ; — 

Naturalmente chert agni amadare. 

By nature every lover yearns to lay 

Bare to his ladye-love his heart of flame : 
And by the vifion, which before thee came. 
This truth to thee Love purpofed to difplay. 
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When in that humble and fubmilTive way 
He fed rhv lady with thy burning heart. 
Who from all pain and forrow far apart. 
In mantle wrapt, had flumber'd many a day. 
Joyous of cheer was Love, as he came on. 

To give thee what thy heart fo ligh'd to gain. 
And blend two fpirils in one mutual glow; 
And, knowing well Love's keen and ceafelefs pain. 
Which he within thy lady's heart had fown. 
He wept for pity, as he turn'd to go. 
Dante da Majano, who in thefe days would have been a worthy 
member of the "fall" fchool of writers, inftead of taking Dante's 
paffion nu firieux, banters him in the following coarfe and 
clumfy lines, in which, after the fadiion of his clafs, flieer brutaliiy 
is prefented in lieu of humour: — 

Di cii chejlaiofei dlmandatare. 

After much turning of the problem over. 
Which you've propounded, briefly I reply. 
Though in fuch matters little verfed am I, 
And what your vifion means I thus uncover. 

Have at its myftery, then, moft doleful lover ! 
If you be hale in mind, in body ftout. 
With copious purge go walh your inwards our. 
And fcare the vapours that about you hover. 

Making you babble fuch fantaftic ftuff; 

But if you're really ill, then with your wit 
Something, depend on't, 's very much the matter. 

This is my written judgment: — -fap. verb.fuff.: 
Norlhalllalierit, not I.one whit. 
Till Dr. Drench has diagnofed your water. 
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Dante, while he informs us that Guido Cavalcanti's interpre- 
tation of his dream was not the true one, adds, " ma ora i mani- 
fefto ain piu fempHci." Whatever may have been the cafe when 
he wrote ihcfe words, no modern CEdipus has been found to 
explain iis meaning. It is a pity Dante did not record it, as in 
doing fo he might have thrown fome light on the relation in 
which he ftood to Beatrice. There appears to be a fpeeial fignifi- 
cance in the lady's fleep, in its being broken by Love, and her 
eating the burning heart in fear, — 

" d' efto cor ardendo 
Ld paventi,J<i umlmme p4na;'~ 

to whicii neither Guido Cavalcanti nor Cino da Pilloia advert. 
Some covert allufion may be intended to the iadl, that Beatrice 
had been married or contrafled to MclTer Simone del Bardi, 
before (he knew of Dante's paffioii, or gave any countenance to it, 

" He wham I cdl the foremoft ofmyfriendi," p. 5. 
This was " the young father of Italian fong," Guido Cavalcanti, 
to whom allufion is made in the Fita Nueva on feveral occafions, 
and at whofe requell, and for whom, in faft, it feems to have been 
written (fee p. SJ, >;)ra). Cavalcanti was confiderably oJder 
than Dante, and had already eftablifhed a high reputation both as 
a philofopher and poet. Dino Compagni fpeaks of him as " a 
noble, courteous and daring youth, but haughty and retired, and 
given to lludy." Boccaccio, who makes him the hero of one of 
his tales, defcribes him thus :— " Befides being one of the bell 
logicians in the world, and an excellent natural philofopher, he was 
alfo very witty, had fine manners, and fpoke much. Everything 
he did was done better than any one clfe could do it, and in a 
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mode befitting a gentleman." Dante thought highly of hb poetry. 
This is apparent both from his frequent commendation of him in 
the Treatife De Vulgari Ehquio, and from the ajlufion to him in 
the Purgatorio, Canto xi., which Dante pots into the month of 
their friend Oderigi : — 

" Credelle Cimsbue nella pintura 

Tener lo campo : ei ora ba Giottl^ il grido, 

S) ihe lafama di coin! o/cura. 
Cm) ha tolte P una aW ultra Guiia 

La gloria delta lingua : e forfe e nata, 

Chi r una e P alire caccera di nidi." 



" Cimabue thought 
To lord it over painting's field ; but now 
The cry is Giotto's, and his name eclipfed. 
Thus hath one Guido from the other fnacch'd 
The letter'd prize; and he, perhaps, is born 
Who (hall drive either from their neft."— Carv. 

The other Guido is Guido Guinicelli, a Bolognefe poet, who 
died in 12B7, and who was regarded by Dante as his mailer in 
the art of writing love poetry. — Furg. xxvi. 96 ; 

" Tal mi fee" ie, ma non a ianlo infurgo, 
Quandn i' udi' nomar fe ftejfs H padre-\- 
Mia, I dagli allri Piiei mgHor, che mat 
Jiijni d' anidTi afar daki e leggiadre." 



Save that I 
From his o* 



" Such my joy, 
lore reprefs'd it, when I heard 
n lips the name of him pronounced. 
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Who was a father to me, and to thoft 
My betters, who have ever ufed the fiveet 
And pleafant rhymes of love." — Cart, 
Gary gives fpecimens, with cranflations, of both the Guidos in 
the notes to the Pargatario, Canto ki. The poetry of Guido di 
Cavakanti feems to have formed a model for much of the minor 
poetry of Danle. Like his, it is often pedantic atid obfcure; but 
flaflies of a noble fervour conftantly break through it. The fol- 
lowing tranflation may afford fome idea of his more impafiioned 
ftyle :— 

Chi i quejlo che vien ch' cgni uom la mira? 



What's flie, whofe o 
Who makes the aij 



mblc with delight. 



Find tongue for words, but vents his foul in lighsf 

Ah God ! the ecftafy her gaze to 'bide ! 

Say to her. Love, how great 1 ne'er may tell ! 
Vet with her fuch humility doth dwell. 
The gentleft maid fecms fcornful by her fide. 

Ne'er may the charms that compafs her be told, 
For all beft virtiies unto her incline. 
And Beauty ihows her for her goddefs-queen : 

Nor can our fouls attain foch heights fcrene. 
Nor arc they ftirr'd by yearnings {o divine. 
That we can half her pcerlefs worth behold, 

" One day it chmced that this Piojl gentU being" p. 6, 
Throughout ihe/'jVd Nuova Dame applies orecpithet to Beatri 
—Die is either qaefla gentilijfma, or quefta gtnlUiJfitns iinita : 
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which " moft gentle being," or " moft gentle lady," as gentle was 
ufcd in our early literature, when " the grand old name of gentle- 
man" had ftill a fignificance, would be a fair ei]uivalent. Our 
language unfortunately has no other to exprefs that combination of 
dignity with fweetnefs, of flrength with tendernefs, of felf-refpeft 
with refpefl for others, which makes courtefy inftinflive, and lifts 
thofe with whom it comes in contaftinto ahigher and purer moral 
atmofpherc. There is a lingering fweetnefs in the Italian which 
harmonizes admirably with the image which Dante's account of 
Beatrice calls up of grace, fweetnefs, and dignity, coupled with a 
certain delicacy of organization. Our word " lady " is the 
ncareft approach to what is implied in the words " gentilijjimn 
donna;" but it no longer fuggefts to the genera! reader thofe 
qualities which alone it ought to be referved to exprefs, 

" Then Suddenly It occurred to me to male cf this nehle lady a 
Jcreenfor the truth,'" p. 7. 
It has been argued, from the fad of Dante having reforted to 
this artifice to conceal the objeil of his love, that Beatrice was 
married at the time. This, however, by no means follows. 
It is of the nature of all deep and reverential paCion to cherifli 
its own fecrct, and Dame was jull the man to carry this inftinft 
to exeefsj moreover it is not conceivable that Dante, in whofe 
love reverence had ^a large a pan, would have yearned for Beatrice 
with fuch paffionatedefire, as we fee from the earlier poems of the 
Vila Ni/otia that he manifeftly did, had fhe been at that time the 
wife of another. It is ftrange certainly that he Ihould tlirougk fuch a 
device have been able to keep his own counfel, as he fays, for 
months and years. But however blind others may have been to 
his attachment, Beatrice apparently was not, for he himfelf ftates 
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(p. ^^ifvpra), when fpeakingof her indignation at liim for com- 
promifing, as (he had been led to believe, the reputation of the 
fecond lady, whom he had ufed as a fcreen, that hi? fecret " had 
through long ufagc in fome meafure become known to her," 
{conofdute per lei alqitanlo h tuo fegreta per lunga eififuetudine.') 
Such fecret attachments are quicHy divined by their objefls; and 
the very indignation which Beatrice is ftated to have felt, and which 
led her to withhold her falutation from her lover, feems to indi- 
cate that Dante's fecret worihip had not been ungrateful to her- 
Had (he been married at this time, to have given it even fuch 
diilant encouragement as fhe appears to have done woald have 
been the very wantonnefs of cruelty. 

But we get, from fome collateral circumftances, an indication 
that at this time Beatrice was not married. Thus Dante {p. 7, 
fupra) mentions that during the time when this lady was the 
fcreen of his love he compofcd a ferventefs, in which her name 
was recorded along with thofe of fifty-nine of the moft beautiful 
ladies of Florence, To this fervente/e an allufion occurs in the 
following fonnet by Dante to his friend Cavalcanti, where Beatrice 
is mentioned in a way which moll: afliiredly ftie never would 
have been had (he been married at the time, Inllead of Shelley's 
well-known ver(:on of this fonnet, wc borrow, with fome (light 
alterations, one which appeared in an article on Tujcan Preverbi, 
in Frafer'fl Magazine for January, 1857 : — 

Guida, vorrel che tu e Lapo ed to. 

Guino, I vviih that Lapo, thou, and I 

Were borne away by fome fweet wizardrie. 
And fet on board a barque that o'er the fca 
In any wind (hould at ottr bidding dy ! 

Then no mifchancc, nor any chiirliih weather 
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Should hinder as we clove our joyous way. 
But longings not to par: would grow and Hay, 
Through always living in one mind together. 

And might the gracious wizard bring us there 
Thv Vanna, Bice, and our Lapo's queen. 
Whole number on my roll is twice fifteen. 

Then, ever rapt in lovc-dircourfes rare. 
Each of the damolels would leel conieni. 
As ae (hould, I am very confident. 

Vanna was Giovanna, the lady-love of Guido Cavalcanti, and 
a friend of Beatrice, whom we find aflbeiated with her in a fubfe- 
quent part of the yUa Nnova (pp. 45, 46, fupra). The Lapo 
here alluded to was Lapo Gianni, whofe miftrefs's name, accord- 
ing to Fracicelli, was Monna Lagia, and whofe name had, by the 
reccDitiea of ihc rhjime, ftood the thirtieth on the roll of ladies' 
names in the fervenlefs, as, no doubt from the fame caufe, Bea- 
trice's had ftood the ninth. Had any obftacte fo fubftantial as a 
hulband ftood between Dante and theaccompJifhment of the wifli 
exprefled in this fonnet, one cannot think it would have been 
written. 

It has been contended that the love which Dante began with 
feigning for the ladies who afled as his fcreens, he ended with 
feeling (fee, for example, Dante AHghieri, Stin Leben und Seine 
l^erke. von Harlzeig Flolo, Stuttgart, 1858, p. zj). This 
conelufion feems, however, to be without warrant; it is direflly 
at variance with what Dante himfelf fays ; it is inconfiftent with 

"My fang, Fd have you find out Love;" and, what is ftill more 

Pfif^dfono. Canto SIX., cited in the [ntrodudtion (pp. xxxviii-xl), 
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where Beatrice rebukes Dante for his falling away after her 
death, and, indeed, when well advanced in life, but allows him 
the praife of a perfedly pure and conftant devotion during the 
period of hb " New Lite." 



"J few da'^s after the death ef the lady in qusjtkn I bad ci 

to quit the aforefaid city" p. 1 1 . 
It has been eonjeflured, by the commentators, that Dante alludes 
here to the time when he went to Bologna to profecitte his 
ftadies there. The following fonnet appears to belong to the 
fame period; it fcarcely reaches the ftrain of profound grief which 
marks the poems written after Beatrice's death, with which fomc ' 



of the 



would ckfs it 



Be '/ hel afpetlo nm mt fajfe tolta. 

If I from her dear prefence were not torn. 
Whom to behold unceafingly I pine. 
For whole fair vlfage, hidden, from mine eyne, 
Here far away with tears and fighs I mourn. 

Then would the grief, by which I'm rack'd and won 
With pangs fo cruel, that this life of mine 
I live lite one that doth to death decline. 
And of all hope is utterly forlorn. 

So lightly prefs me, it could fcarce annoy : 

But my heart throbs with anguilh day and night. 
Since I may look upon her lace no more. 

And fo bereft am I of every joy. 

That things which give to other men delight, 
To me a burden are, and fret me fore. 
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The following canzone alfo Ceems to refer to ihe fame period 
of abfence from Florence, and the vicinity of his miftrefs : — 

Li2 difpietata mente, che pur mlra. 
The fad felf- torturing mind, that backward turns 
My gaze upon a time gone pail recal. 
On one hand fiege againft my heart doth wage : 
While the fond padion of my foul, that yearns 
To that fair land, which I have left, with all 
The force of Love doth on the other rage. 
Nor do I feel its ftrength fo great, as may 
'Gainft fuch afiault its footing long defend. 
Gentle Madonna, if unhelp'd by you. 
Wherefore, if not undue 
It feem, that you relief to it Ihould lend, 
Vouchfafe [o fend your dear falQte to mc, 
That ftrengthen'd fo its drooping powers may be. 

The heart, dear lady, vrhich fo loves you, deign 
To cheer in this its dire extremity. 
For fuccour it may hope from you alone. 
The generous mailer never checks the rein. 



When fum 



/aflal's aid ; for he 



In this fhields not bis honour, but his own : 

And my heart's anguilh wilder makes my moan. 

When I rcfleft that in its very core 

You by Love's hand are limn'd, dear lady mine ; 

Wherefore fliould you incline ' 

To comfort and to cherifli it the more. 

Since He, from whom flows all that's good and fair 
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Bar fliould you bid mc, oh my fweetcft hope. 
Wail yet awhile the boon I chus implore. 
Know, I can brook no further tarrying : 
My power to bear has reach'd its utraoft fcope. 
This muft you know, when nought is left me more. 
Save to my lall and deareil hope to cling; 
For all the burdens fate on him can fiing. 
Even though they prefs to death, a man (hould bear. 
Ere unto proof he put his chiefeft friend. 
Not knowing what the end ; 

And if, perchance, that friend (hould flight his prayer. 
Thing there is not that cofts fo dear, I ween. 
Or that with death is fraught fo fwift and keen. 

And furely you are She I love the beft. 
And who can give the deareft boon to me. 
And refts on whom my chiefeft hope withal. 
I prize not life, fave but to do your heft. 
And whatfoe'er may to your honour be 
I feek, while all things elfe my fpirit gall; 
What others dare not give, you may ; for all 
The power of" yes" and " no'" hath Love to you 
Entrufted, and I draw my comfort thentKj 
And that fuch confidence 
I have, is to your gracious bearing due. 
For all that look on you from fuch outfide 
Mull know chat pity doth within abide. 

Then fend your dear falutc, withheld fo long, 
To foothe the heart that watches for it fo. 
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And for tt, lady, makes this plaintive eal!. 

But know, aerofs that heart a barrier ftrong 

1$ fet, even that fame ftiafi, which from his bow 

Love fpcd the day when I became ilia thrall; 

And fo admiHion is denied to all. 

Save to Love's melTengers, who, by his will 

That keeps it clofed, the paffagc can unbar ; 

Wherefore in this ray war 

Its coming poffibly might work me ill, 

Jf it fliould come, and unattended by 

The envoys of that lord, whofe liege am I. 

5rief Ihould thy journey be, my fong, and fwifr. 
For well thou know'ft, how near his end muft be. 
Who fends thee forth upon this embafTy. 



" And wbe/o had wiped ta fee and know Lave bad only to look 
upon the Iremor of my eyes," p. 14. 
*' Rapture, trembling through, my eyes. 
Reveals how much I love her." 

Hamilton of Bangour. 

" Relying implieiily en tbii perfon, vihofe ea/n life had Been 
endangered by one of hh friends," p. 20. 

In the original — " Fidandomi nella ptrfina, la quale unfuo amies 
aie ejlremila della viln condollo avea." This paiTage is fall of 
difficulty. I ara by no means (atisfied that the tranflaiion given 
above is the right one. On a careful review of this part of the 
feems to me tiijs was the firA time that Dante met 
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Beatrice after her marriage with Mefler Simone dei Bardi. The 
fliock was uncxpefted, and fo fevere as to have been nearly fatal 
CO him. See Dante's reply to his friend's inquiry, as he led him 
away :■ — -" I have fet my foot in that part of life to pafs beyond 
which, with purpofe to return, is impoffible ; " whicli is faying 
in other words that he had been nndtlte alP ijiremita deila 
vita. Taking this view, the pafiage ihould be tranflated thus: — 
" Relying on this perfon, who had (unwitringly) led his friend 
to the very gates of death." 

But why, it may be faid, affumc that this was a meeting after 
Beatrice's marriage, or, if fo, that it was the firft f It is quite true, 
Dante fays nothing which expreffly fupjjorts either aiTumption, 
and indeed he nowhere indicates in any way the fa£l chat Bea- 
trice ever was married. But her prefence at a feftival of the 
land here referred to is in itfelf evidence that (he was married, as 
it was not the ciiftom for any but married women to attend on 
brides ifiefare Balbo, Vita di Dante, Cap. in.) It has even been 
conjeftured, that the incident occurred at Beatrice's own bridal 
feaft. This, however, is clearly out of the quellion, and for 
rcafons which are at once obvious. But Dante might very well have 
gone with a friend to a wedding party, where neither his friend 
nor himfelf expefled Beatrice to be prefent, and loft hb felf-com- 
mand on fuddenly finding himfelf face to face with her for the lirft 
time after her marriage. It is only upon the fuppofuion that fomc 
very fpecia! reafon for his emotion had arifcn that we can account 
for its having gone fo far as to endanger his life. I feem to trace a. 
change from this point in the charailcr of the poems in the yita 
Nuovn, as if the lover's lingering hope had given place for a lime 
to defpair. Dante's love for Beatrice was fo real, fo full of paflion, 
fo intenfely perfonal, that to have feen her wedded to another 
muft have gone near to killing him. Had Ihe at any time fed 
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him with hopes ? There are lines in thefe and in other poems of 
Dante's, written apparent!)' about the fame period, which feem 
to breathe the bitiernefs of a man who had Ibme caufc for com- 
plaint on this fcore. Or had he, with the wilful felf-deception 
of the lover, mifinterpreced as fpecial regard what was mere 
genera! courtefy? At all events it was manifeftly long before 
Dante became reconciled to the event, which, however, he would 
appear in fome meafure to have been, when he wrote the can- 
zone, Donne, the avete inlslktta d'amore (p. 28, fuprd), and 
the two exquifite fonnets which immediately follow (pp. 33, 34, 
fupra). The laft of thefe we know for certain was written after 
Beatrice had been for fome time married, as Dante ftates (p. 35, 
JupTB) that it was written not many days before her lather's death 
(31ft December, 1289), and in her father's will, which is dated 1 5th 
January, 1287, file is mentioned as having been at that time the 
wife of Simone dei Bardi— /r^iTi Daminie Bicijiliafuie el uxuri 
Domini Simonis de Sardii reliquit libr. 50. adjioren. Contralling 
thefe fonnets with thofe beginning — "All angry murmurs die within 
my breaft,"p. 23, and," Full many a time I ponder on the drear," 
p. 25, it is not difficult to imagine the long and terrible llruggle 
which Dante mull have gone through before he reached the fad 
ferenity of reverential homage into which his pafiion has there 
become fublimated. It is to this period of fiery conflift between 
admiration and defpair that I fiiould be difpofed to affign the 
following fonnets, the fomewhat wayward and querulous tone of 
which may have made Dante exclude them from the I'ita Ntiova, 
written when, perhaps, he knew more of the true Hate of Bea- 
trice's feelings towards himfelf during this time of anguifli ; and 
when, at all events, through her death, (he had become for him 
" a thing enOtied and fainted," with whofe memory all the turbu- 
lence of his earthly paffion would have fecmed to jar : — 
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Dagli occhi delta mia donna Ji muove. 

From the fair palace of mj' lady's eyes 

There beams a light fo noble, that, where'er 
She !hoW3 herfelf, are feen fuch wonders rare. 
And high, as awe men into mute furprife; 

And from their rays upon my heatt doth rain 
Such fear, that I as with a pally ftiake. 
" Here will I come no more !" I fay, but make 
All ray rcfolved vows, alas! in vain. 

Still do I turn where I am ftiil fubdued. 
Giving new courage to my fearful eyes. 
That whilom ihrank before a blaze fo great. 

1 fee her, and they fink, together glued. 
And the defire that led my footfteps dies; 
Then, Love, do thou take order for my flatc. 

Is tnakdico il d'l cW ia v'ldi in prima. 

Curst be the day when firft I faw the beams 
That in thofe eyes of thine, fair traitor, play ; 
Curft be the hour thou didft the fortrcfs climb 
Of my luli'd heart, to ileal my foul away ; 

Curft be the labour of my Jove's fond dreams. 
The burning thoughts inwoven in many a lay. 
Which I have clothed in fancy's brightell gleams. 
To make thee famous to all after time I 

And oh ! accurft my liubborn memory. 

Clinging to that which days me hour by hour. 
Thy lovely form, whence Love full oft is found 

Launching his perjuries with malicious power. 
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Till all men make a mock of him and me, 

Thac think of forcune's wheel to Hay the giddy round. 



h fan ft vago della hella luce. 
So chirm'd am I with the bewitching light 

Of the falfe traitor-eyes that me have flain. 

That I return again and yet again. 

To meet new death, and frefti envenom'd Hight; 
And their fweet radiance dazzles fo my fight. 

That I am all bewilder'd, heart and brain, 

And leaving realbn, virtue, then am fain 

Defire alone to follow as I might. 
So fiveetly ivrapt in truftfulnefs ferene. 

To winning death he leads my fteps along. 

Nor breaks the dream till I am ftricken through ; 
Then deeply I lament the fcornful wrong. 

But more 1 grieve, alas ! that Pity's feen 

In me defrauded of her guerdon true. 



Pakhe 



■>rferip . 



Oh Love, fince, whilft I gazed, you ftruck a blow 
Right to my heart, that thrills each nerve with pai; 
In mercy grant fome balm to eafe my bane. 
And let my wearied foul fome comfort know; 

Doll thou not fee thefc eyes that wafte away 

In tears for thofc dire pangs, which day and night 
To death are leading me, with grafp fo tight, 
Efcape I may not, ftrive howe'er I may ? 

See, lady, fee, how trae the grief I bear. 
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And how my voice b hallow, thin, and worn. 
With calling ftitl on thee to 'bate thy fcorn : 
Yet if it be thy will, oh lady fweet. 

That 1 fliould pcrifti in my heart's defpair. 
Here will I die contented at thy feet. 

To the Tame period alio may probably be afcribed the follow- 
ing canzone. The remarkable coincidence of the allufions in 
llanzas five and fix with the circumftantial narrative in the I'tla 
Nuova of the poet's lirll and fecond meetings with Beatrice feems 
to mate it all but certain that (he is the objcft of this canzone. 
Undoubtedly a tone of rep roach fulne Is runs through it, quite 
unlike anything in the Cita Nuova, as though (he had led him on 
CO love her, and then trifled with his palfion ; but who Ihall 
anfwer for the wilfulncfs or injuftice of a man fo deeply in love 
as Dante ? It muft always be remembered that the fila Nuova 
was compofed when hjs mind had run itfelfclear of all its turbid 
emotions. Doubtlefs, too, he had before her death come to a 
full underllanding with Beatrice, and knew how innocent (he was 
of blame towards him. He was not likely, therefore, to in- 
clude this canzone in the record of his love-ttory ; but it is not, 
therefore, the lefs interefting, as enabling us to " read between 
the lines" of the fita Nuova, and to mark the fierce pulfations 
of the paffion which was there to aflume a charafler fo lofty and 
almoll facred. 

E' m' increfce di me ft malamente. 
Mr grief has brought me to fuch rueful pafs. 
That my felf-pity quite 
As keenly wounds as what provokes my fighs ; 
For to my bitter coft I (eel, alas ! 
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That in mine own defpite 






The breath of my laft figh begins to rife 








Within the heart was pierced by thofe ftir eyes. 
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What time Love's hands unveil'd to me their light. 
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To lure me on to direfui overthrow. 
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Ah me, how fofc and bright. 




^^1 




Ah me, how tender-fweet on me they Oionc, 
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When firft they ulher'd on 
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The death that racks me now with many a throe. 
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Saying, " We carry peace where'er we go ! " 
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" Peace to your heart we'!! give, and joy to you !" 
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Thus many and many a day 








Unto mine eyea thofe of yon lady faid. 
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But when, by prompting of her thought, they knew 
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That by her tyrant fway 
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My foul into captivity was led. 
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Then with Love's banners far away they fied. 
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Nor from that hour have I beheld them gleam 
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With viflory elate; 
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And fo in grief fuprcme 
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My foul is left, where mod it hoped for eafe. 
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And now nigh-dead it fees 




^^1 




The heart with which it was incorporate, 
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And, lick with love, mull leave its whilom mace. 




^H 




Sick, fick with love, and fad with many a tear. 




■ 




Forth from this life it wends. 
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And, as it goes, fo piteous is its cheer. 
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That its Creator bend. 
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An ear of pity to its dolerul lay. 

In the heart's core it r^illies, as it may, 

Wiih what fmall Tpark of life ftill lingers there. 

Till of the foul it (hall be quite forlorn. 

And wails in its defpair. 

That Love fliould it from this world's confine eha 

And many a fad embrace 

It gives the fpirits, who unKafing mourn. 

That they muft be from tlieir companion torn. 

Still (its that lady's image in my thought, 
Enthroned triumphant there. 
Where it by Love, her guide, was fet erewhile ; 
Nor recks ihe of the mifchieffhe has wrought. 
But fairer and more fair 
She grows, and illU more joyous k her fmilc ; 
Her eyes flie lifts, that murderoufly beguile. 
And calls to that which grieves it muil be gone : 
" Hence! get thee hence for ever, caitiff vile!" 
So that beloved one. 
Still, ftill, as ever, to aflkil me ftin : 
But lefs is now my pain, 
Por now my fenfe grows duller to its throes. 
And nearer is the term of all my woes. 

The day that iirll to earth this lady came, 
As in the book is writ 

Of memory, which grows fainter day by day, 
A palTion new ihot like a fever fit 
Through all my boyilh frame. 
Which left me wan and ihivering with difmay. 



ILLVSTRATIONS. 

Aiid on my every nerve a curb did lay 

So fudden)/, [hat down to earth I fell. 

Pierced by a voice that to my heart did cleave. 

And, 33 that book doth tell. 

Such Ireraora fhook the mailer fpiril's breath. 

It feem'd, full fiirely, death 

Had come to bear him hence; bat now, believe^ 

He who was caufe of all for this doth grieve. 

When later I beheld that form and face. 
That make me fo lament. 
Ladies, to whom this ftory I indite. 
The faculty that holds the nobleft place,* 
Gazing with joy intent. 
Felt its malignant ftar had rifcn to fight. 
And by that gaze of wonder and delight 
It knew what wild defire had there been bred ; 
Then to its mates it mutter'd, all in tears, 
" Hither will come, inftead 
Of her of yore, that form full fair to fee. 
Which thrills me now with fears. 
And of us all fliall fovran lady be. 
Soon as her eyes aCert their empiry." 

Ladies, to you have I addrefs'iJ my fong, 

YoQ, whofe young eyea with beauty's luftre Ihine 
Whole penfivc fpirits are by Love fubdued. 
That thefe poor words of mine 
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May find fome grace wlierevcr they may hie; 
And here, before you, I 

Forgive that beauteous thing the rulhlefs mood. 
That me her vaflal hath to death putfued. 

•* They are the fame. Lave and the gentle heart! 
Se mm thefaw, which frem the /age IJisle," p. 33. 
The allofion here is to the canzone by Guido Guinicdli, be- 
ginning, — 

" J I c6r gentil ripara fempre amore." 

" Love finds a refuge in the gentle heart." 



A tratiflation of the whole 1 



e will be found in the notes 



to The Lyrical Poems sf Dante AUghhri, tranjlated by Charles 
Lyell, London, 184;, p. 125. 

" Sage" is iifed on feveral occafions by Dante as a conTcrtiblc 
term for poet; as, for example, in the Cenviia, tr. rv. cap. 13, 
he introduces a reference to Juvenal's line, " Cantabit vaeuus 
coram latrone viator," with the words " E perl dice U Savis." 



' Love bath his throne tvilbin my lady's fjir," p. 34. 



The following fonnet bears internal eviden 
to Beatrice, and was probably written aboi 
fonnet in the text: — 



e of having refcri 
the fame time as 



Di danne in ved'i una gentile fchiem. 
Last All Saints' Day it was my chance 10 meet 
Of damofels a bevy pafling fair. 
And one advanced as (he their leader were. 
Who on her right hand Love befide her led. 
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Lo, from her eyes a glorious light (he fticd. 
That fcem'd as 'twere a Tpirit all of fire. 
And gazing unahalh'd, as ilie drew nigher. 
In her I faw an angel form complete ! 

To all might worthily fuch grace receive 

A calm fweet greeting from her eyes (he fent. 
That fill'd with noble ardour every breatt ; 

From heaven that fovran lady, I believe. 
For our falvaiion here to earth was fcnt. 
Hovf, then, is ihe who walks befide her bled ! 

" Not many days after ihii Jonnct wai wrillen, i^e." p. 55. 
FoLCO PoRTiNARi, the father of Beatrice, died on the 31ft Dec. 

" And feeing ibai,aeciirding to the tifageofibe of or tf aid city, women 
at tbefe woful feafim unite their grief with a-omen. Wr ." p. 36. 
The Auihor of A Comment en the Divine Comedy of Dante 
Aligbieri, London, Murray, i8iz, in reference to the cuftom 
here alluded to, fays :— " This, I fuppofe. was once the general 
fafhion throughout Europe ; fince I have found it ftill eftabli&ed 
in all its primitive rigour in Portugal, the country to which many 
ulages of our ancedors feem to have retreated for final refuge. 
This is a very dreary one; and probably even ftill more annoying 
to thofe who are oppreiTed with rea! grief, than to thofe whom 
decency obliges to feign it. Every evening, for an entire month 
of 1814, a young and handfome widdw of Oporto prefided at the 
upper end of a long room, with a fingle fmall veiled lamp on a 
table before her, while downward from her arm-chair extended 


I 
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two parallel rows of feats for the compmy. Thcfe, both on en- 
tering and retiring, made a iilent bow ; nor fpoke a fyllable 
during the vifit. The ladies occupied the chairs on the right, the 
gentlemen ihofe on the left. All were in deep mourning, as well 
as the fair millrefs, who occafion ally applied a handkerchief to her 
eyes ; although doubts were entertained as CO her fincericy. But 
melancholy beyond defcription was another mourning feene of 
which I was witnefs in the fame city^-a mother bereft of her 
only fon. She was an Englilhwoman married to a Portuguefe ; 
yet was ftie obliged to undergo that cruel ceremony, although her 
hulband had eonfiderately fought to avoid it, by conveying her 
immediately to the country, and remaining there above fix months. 
On the very evening following her return, carriages affcmbling at 
her door, !he was neceffiialed to conform to the cuftom, and have 
her forrow intruded on and anew worked up by chat funeral 
pomp, for thirty fuccellive nights ; while, Tuch was the Ihaiicrcd 
ftace of her nerves, that it was furprifing ihe did not fall a viaim 
CO her repeated ftruggleswith that frenzy of afflidion, which it is 
horrible to feel, but Hill more horrible to endeavour to control, 
as Ihe was forced to do." Befides the fonnet in the text (p, 37), 
Dante appears to have written another upon the fame occafion, 
fearcely lefs beautiful, and which prelenis a piflure even more 
vivid of Beatrice's dillrefs. 



/'o/j donne., eke phtofi atto imjirate. 
Ye ladies, that fo piteous are of mien. 

What's (he who lies in fuch abyfs of woe? 
Can it be (he, who of my heart is queen f 
Oh ! do not hide the truth if this be fo ! 
So altcr'd are her beauteous lineaments. 
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So wafted is her form, that ihe, I wis, 
That heavenly paragon no more prefents. 
Who on her co-mates fhed reflex of bllfs. 

If thoa our lady canft not recognize. 

Who is fo funk. I do not deem it ftratige. 
Since I fcarce knew what ftili I moll adore; 

But clofer look, and by her gracious eyes 

Thou'lt know her j in their fweetnefs is no change : 
Already thou art flient, then weep no more. 

In the eighth line of this fonnet Dante refers to the effeft 
which aflbciation with Beatrice had upon other ladies, as more 
folly defcribed in the fonnet (p. ^f,fuprii) beginning, "He fully 
fees her matchlefa worth, who fees," 



' Be/are thtm that 



choir a doudht bears" p. 4.3, 



Among Dante's minor poems \s found a beautiful little ballata, 
in which Beatrice fcems to be apoftrophifed under the fame 
metaphor. It was probably written after the vifion recorded in 
the text. 

Deh nuvohtta^ che in ambra d'Amort^ 
Ah, beauteous cloudlet, that before mine eyes 
So fuddenly in Love's own femblance came. 
Have pity on the heart that feels thy blame. 
That hopes in thee, and in defiring dies! 
Cloudlet, of form than aught of earth more fair. 
By thy difcourfe that is too fatal-lweet. 
Thou fett'ft my heart on fire ; 
Then by thy fmile thou doll my fpirit cheat 
Into forgetfulncfa of its defpair 
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With hope and fond delire. 

Chide no[ the boldnefs which can chus al'pire. 

But rather view me worn with love fo great; 

For many a maid relenting all too lace 

Has felt the pangs that caufed her lover's fighs. 



" And on her face !vas per/eB lalm ixprefs'd. 
That Jetm' das tbough it /aid,' I am at reft!'" ■p. 43. 
Compare with this Petrarch's defcrjption of Laura, as (he lay 



Parea psjar come ftrjiina ftanca, f^e." 
" Not pale, but whiter than the fnow; (he lay 
Like one unto her reft fatigued away. 
It feem'd as though her fpirit, ere it fled. 
Upon her fwcec and gracious eyes had (hed 
A gentle (lumber, a peculiar grace, — 
Death (how'd fo lovely in her lovely face." 



" ^omods fedel fala eivitai," p, 53. 
The quotalion is from Lament aiians, cap, 1, v. [ ; Danie alfo 
commences his letter to the cardinals (£/. IX.) with the fame 
words, applying them to the condition of Rome without a Pope. 
This coincidence has not been overlooked by the allegorizers of 
the Vita Nueva. 

It might have been fuppofcd, from the narrative in the text, that 
the death of Beatrice had come upon Dante unexpefledly, and 
while he was Hill meditating his plaintive appeals for her favour. 
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This, however, we muft conclude not to have been the cafe, if 
we are to accept as auihentic the following canzone, which is 
found among his minor poems, and which, if there be any weight 
in internal evidence, mult be aferibed to him, and muft have been 
written while her life ftiJ! hung in the balance. Only inferior in 
power to the magnificent dirge in which Dante records her death 
(pp. 56 et feq., fupre), it feems to be the very voice of a breaking 
heart, paflionately imploring that the blow may be averted, which 
a dreadful foreboding aJTures it mult inevitably fall. 

Marie, foich' io non troirn a cul mi daglia. 

Oh, Death, fince no man liftens to my cries. 
Nor gives one pitying figh, when I complain. 
Where'er I go, where'er I turn mine eyes ; 
And fitice all courage thou from me haft ta'en, 
And clotheft me, as in a robe, with pain. 
And on me (urn'ft ail ftiocks of dire mifchance ; 
Since all my life within thy danger lies, 
To make it, at thy pleafure, poor or rich ; 
'Tia meet, I turn to thee my countenance. 
That as a corpfe is woeful-wan of hue. 
To thee, as one that is companionate, 
I come, oh Death, wailing that peace, of which 
Thou fpoileft me. If thou her life undo. 
Who in her keeping holds my heart and fate. 
And is of all that's good the very gate ! 

Oh, Death, how dear that peace thou'dft take from me, 
I Which ftira me now to thee to make my moan, 

I will not fpeak, for thou thyfelf canft fee! 
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Look but on thefe fad eyes, bedimm'd with tears. 




Or on the anguifli that in them is fliown. 
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Or on the figns that mark me for ihine oivn. 
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Alas! if the mere turmoil of my fears 




^^B 


Have dalh'd me fo, how ihall I writhe and groan. 
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If quench'd I fee the light of thofe fweet eyes. 
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That unto mine as lode-ftars wont to be! 




■ 


The fiiarpeft ftroke of fete were lefs fevere 






Than is ihe dread that thus in anguiQi cries.* 
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Even now fo keca my pangs, I greatly fear 




^^H 


That I (hall long, to 'fcape a heavier woe. 
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To die, yet find no hand to Arike the blow. 




■ 


Oh, Death, if thou that gentle creature flay. 






On whofe high worth, confummate and complete 
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With all that's fair, our wondering fpirita gaze, 
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From earth thou driveft virtue in difmay. 
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Tak'lt from pure grace its manfion and retreat. 
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Spoil'ft her high influence of its meed and praife. 
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Blighteft her gracious beauty, that as far 








Dsnit jlligUtri'i Lyrifcbt GrScbti, Ltipiig, 1E41, vul. 11. p. 47), on the 
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'■ Cnio chc qual fi fia, quel che pi noi, 
SenCita dolce vcrfo 11 atia lamrnto." 
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Thit feems more in accordance with the reft of the ftrophe than Ftaiicelli"i 
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" Ben vegeia che '1 mio fii confenti e vuoi j 
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Senrini dulcc luica il miu Lanicnrn." 






" Th>l thou wilt joy to (tt me fptd, ii clear. 
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And mulic fweet 10 thee will be my fighi " 




^B 


Ifthii wc» To, why doei Dante appeal Vi'Dai.iittiW.i^mr aptrfiw p,jf 
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A!! other beauty in iis flieen outvies. 

As fits a creature cull'd and charged to bear 

The light of heaven to gladden mortal eyes ; 

The gnodiy faith thou doft for ever mar 

Of that true Love, which guldeth all her wap ! 

If thou, oh Death, ftialt quench her light fo rare. 

Then, then may Love through all his empire fay, 

" My brighteft banner I have loK for aye!" 

Oh, Death, repent thee, then, of all the woe, 
Thatfurely muft enfue if ftie fiiall die. 
Woe heavier far than ever yet betel } 
Relax the llring upon thy bended bow. 
That it make not the murderous arrow fly. 
Which ihou haft levell'd at her heart too well ! 
Oh, mercy, for God's love ! fome paufe allaw 1 
Curb yet a little while the purpofe fell. 
That yearns to ftrike her down, whom with fuch rar 
Excelling graces God hath dower'd ! Ah me ! 
If thou know'ft mercy. Death, approve it now 1 
Methinks even now heaven opens, and I fcc 
The angels of the Lord defeend to bear 
That fainted foul aloft, where now on high 
Her praile is fung in anthems through the iky. 

My fong, thou feeft how flender is and frail 

The thread on which hangs all my hope, and how 

Without this lady's aid I faint and fail j 

Then hie thee with thy plain and humble tale. 

My little fong, nor linger by the way ; 

And, with the meeknefs that inverts thee, bow 
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Before great Death, oh, thou, my laft-born lay ! 
So, breaking through ihe gates of cruelty. 
The blefsed fruit of mercy thou may'ft gain ; 
And if his purpofe fell, perchance, by thee 
Be fliaken, to our lady bear amain 
The tidings which her fpirit comfort may, 
And to the world the glorious boon recall 
Of chat fair foul, which is my all-in-all. 

We are not furprifed to be told that the (hock of Beatrice's 
death nearly killed Dante. " What with weeping and anguifh," 
fays Boccaccio, " and total difregard of his perfonal appearance, 
he became like fome favage thing; his cheeks haggard, his beard 
neglefted, and his whole afpeft transformed from what It ufed to 
be; a fpeftacle of mifery that moved the compaffion of llrangers 
as well as friends," In this pifture we fee Dante, like the Lady 
Conltance, bearing a fpirit unwillingly detained in its prilon-houle 
of clay. 

" Look, who comes here ! A grave unto a foul. 
Holding the eternal fpirit 'gainft its will 
In the vile prifon of the afflided breath." 

" That year of out Lord in which the ptrfeS number was mint 
timet cemphiid, within the century in lehtcb pe was horn inl9 
the world" p. 54. 
The perfeft number is ten, {Decas ferfeaijfmus numerus eft. 
Macmbii Camia. in Somn. Scip. 1. 1. cap. 6.) The day Beatrice 
died was, therefore, according to the indications of the text, the 
9th of Oftober, 1 290, only nine months and a few days after her 
father's death. 
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" After ibh canzone was csmpsfed, there came to me one wh, 
aeearding le the degrees of friendjhip, was my friend next in 
order afur myfrf," p. 59. 
Floto, in his Life of Dante, fays that the perfen here alluded to 
was unqgeftionably Beatrice's hu/batid. He does not, however, 
e!(plain how he gets over Dante's own ftatement that he was " con- 
neacd by the nearea ties of bleed" {dijlretto di fanguiriita) with 
Beatrice. Surely this can point only to a brother. 



I 



"/ lifted my eyes to fee if J was obferved, mid beheld at a window 

a nolle lady," p. 63. 
As Beatrice has been explained away into a mere ideal being, it 
was only natural that this lady Ihould have Ihared afimikr fortune. 
The critics who have fallen into this ftrain of allcgotifing have 
neither read Dante nor human nature. What can be more natural, 
what, at the fame time, more profoundly fad, than the llory of this 
" dsuna eonfolatriee" as here cold by Dante? Who has not in 
fome fuch wife been, at one time or another, reminded how faint, 
how evanefcent are our dcepeft loves, our wildeft grlefsf Dante 
recurs to the fubjeft in his Convilo, Tratt. ii. cap. 2, giving, in 
his myftical way, the very date at which he firft encountered the 
lady in queiUon. 

" The ftar of Venna," he fays, " had twice revolved within 
[hat orbit, which caufes it to appear at two different times, as 
the morning and evening ftar, after the departure of that fainted 
Beatrice, who now dwells in heaven with the angels, and on 
earth within my foul, when that lady, of whom I made mention 
in the dofe of the l^ita Nuova, firll appeared to my eyes, attended 
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by Love, and took up a place within my mind. And, as it has 
been explained by me in the aforelaid little book, it befel, lathcr 
through her noblenefs than through my choice, that 1 was inclined 
to become her lover; for Die ftiowed herfelf fo deeply fmitten with 
compaffion for my widowed life, that the fpiriis of my eyes 
became moft amicably difpofed towards tier, and I yielded with- 
out rcliilanec to the agreeable influenceof her perfon. ButiaaTmuch 
as love docs not fpring up fuddenly, and wax, and reach pcr- 
feflion, but demands a certain time withal and nourilhmcnt by 
chinking, efpecially where adverfe thoughts already eiift to impede 
it5 infiuence, it follows that, before this new love could be pcr- 
fefled, there IhouJd needs be much confiiit between the thoughts 
which fed, and thofe which refilled it, and which, on behalf of 
that glorious Beatrice, ftill held the citadel of my mind ! " 

It is quite true that in the palTage immediately to be cited from 
the fame treatife, Dante fays that it was philofophy, and no 
creature of fleih and blood that wooed him out of the depths of 
his affliflion ; and that, in accordance with the normal working 
of his mind, which inftinflively gave palpable form and definite 
outline to all his conceptions, he pifturcd his comforter in 
the fimilitude of a woman. Thofe, however, who are familiar 
with Dante's modes of thinking and feeling will fee no incom- 
patibihty between the two ilatements. The two proceflcs were 
polTibly going on at the fame time within him; the lady alluded 
to in the text infenfibly Healing into " hta ftudy of imagination," 
and into a heart that in its very defolation muft have yearned for 
fympathy, while philofophy was drawing his mind away from 
the monotonous and miferable reveries of grief. The firft confo- 
lation he tells ua, in unmiftakable terms, chat he renounced { to 
the fecond, that of " divine philofophy," he fays, with equal clcar- 
nefs in the following palTage, he clung, and found it full ofhesiing. 
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" I fay, that when I loft the chief" jay of my foul I fell into fuch 
an abyfa of grief, that no confolaiion availed to cheer me. Never- 
thelefsj after a time, my mind, which ftruggled to recover its 
healths refolved (fince neither myfelf nor others could bring me 
comfort) to have recourle to the mode of confolation which had 
been adopted by others in their defpair. So I fet myfelf to read 
ihat book by Boethius, which is but little known, in which, when 
wretched and in prifon, he had worked out his confolation. And 
hearing, moreover, that Tullius had written another book, in 
which, while difcourfing of friendfhip, he had lighted on words 
wherewith he confoled Liliua, a man of the highcft worth, 
forthedeachofhisfriendScipio, I fet myfelf to read that alfo. And 
albeit at iirlt I found it hard to fathom their meaning, at laft I 
penetrated into it as far as what flcill in grammar I had, and fomc 
little of my native intelligence enabled me to go ; by means of 
which latter I had already defcried many things, as in a dream, 
as may be feen in the A'/Zfl Nueva. And as commonly happens 
when the man who goes out to feek for filver ftumblea upon gold, 
which, for fome hidden reafon, not, mayhap, without the divine 
command, b thrown in his way ; ia I, in my fearch for confolation, 
found not only a remedy for my tears, but words of authors, and 
of fcienees and books to boot ; the confideration whereof led me 
to the conviflion that philofophy, who was the miftrcfs of thefe 
authors, of thefe fcienees, and of thefe books, mull be a fovereign 
thing. And I piftured her to my imagination in the fimilitude 
of a lady ; and I could not imagine her under any other afpefl 
than one of pitying fympathy, wherefore I contemplated her fo 
eagerly, and with fo intenlc a feeling of reality, that I could fcarce 
withdraw my gaze from her. And thenceforth I began to repair 
where fhe was truly to be feen, that ia, in the fchools of the 
churchmen, and at the difputations of the fchoolmen; fo that in 
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a little time, fome thirty months or fo, I began to fee! all her 
charms fo ftrongly, that love for her put to rout and deftroyed all 
other thoughta." — Canvilo, Tratt, 11. xiii. p. 160. 

Taking the view above exprefled of the paflage in the text, 
I do not agree with the opinion, advanced by fome critics, that the 
lady who thus ftole for a lime into Dante's affeflions was Gemma 
Donati, whom he afterwards married. I do not think any alJu- 
fion to her would have been in harmony with the purpo/e of the 
nia Nuova ; his regard for her, and her relation to him, were 
things that ran in Unes which never croffed or interwove them- 
feives with his fprritual affiance to Beatrice. 

We know nothing concerning Dante's marriage beyond the 
faft, that, during the few years his adverfe fortunes permitted hitn 
to remain with Gemma Donati, (he bore him fix, if not feven, 
children, one of them, the youngeft, a Beatrice, whom Boccaccio 
faw as a nun at Ravenna. And ycr, bccaufc ftiE did not live with 
him after his banifhment from Florence, it has been alTumed that 
their union was ill-afforted ! But who, that confiders Dante's 
circumftances, — driven about as he was from place to place, de- 
pendant now upon this prince, now upon that, and at times 
without the bare means of fubfillence, — will not find in thefe fafts 
enough to account for their fcparation f She had her home in 
Florence, where her kinfmen were in the afcendant; and there 
(he was able to bring up their numerous family upon the wreck 
which fhe had faved from her hu/hand's eftate. How much 
better this than to have increafed his troubles by following him 
with her children into exile! The hope of being able 10 return 
to Florence probably never died within the poet's bread; and 
knowing the depth of love and tendernefs that were in his nature, 
are we to aiTume that the woman who gave hcrfelf to him, in the 
fijil knowledge that (he was not the bride of his imagination, wai 
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not regarded by him with the efteem which her devotion was 
calculated to infpirc? A marriage of reciprocal love it certainly 
was not, in the firft inftance ; but Dante had a chivalrous tendcr- 
nefs of heart, and could not be infenfible to the affeflion of a 
generous and devoted woman. There is not, moreover, one 
particle of evidence that the fame generofity and affeflion which 
originally attrafted Gemma Donati towards him were not con- 
tinued to the lalt. if evidence were wanted how thoroughly they 
underftood each other, it is gii-en in the fafl of their youngeft 
child receiving the name of the ever-worlhipped Beatrice. Surely 
wc may read in this her intelligent and generous appreciation of 
the feeling which Ihe knew well burned in her huthand's heart 
for her to whom his earliefl love was given, and who was to the 
laft the mufe of his genius. 

That Dante, during his years of feparation, was feduced by the 
atcradions of at leaft one other woman, Gcntucca of Lucca, and 
perhaps another, is apparently certain ; but that he was, as 
Boccaccio fays, both in youth and mature age given to wantonnefs, 
(Tra colaala virtu, Ira cotattia fdenzia, trevo amplijjimo lusgo la 
Injuria, i non Johmme „i' giov^ni anni ma amor m' maluri.) 
may be difcarded from our belief, with the many other unfounded 
anecdotes which that pleafant, but too credulous, chronicler has 
admitted into his biography. Dante was too little tolerant even of 
fieklenefs of fancy to be the flave of his fenfcs. See how he 
rebukes his friend Cino di Piftoja for fuch wcaknefs in the folbw-- 
ing fonnet : — 

Ib mi creiea del tutto ejfir partita. 
Friend Cino, I believed your rhymes and I 
Had fairly (haken hands to meet no more j 
Since it were meet, my bark, now far from fiiore. 
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Plough'd other feas, benealh another Dcy. 
But, as a gudgeon caught by any fly, 

Prelh charms, I hear, you with each moon adore ; 

So to the meafures that they loved of yore, 

I will this once my weaned fingers ply. 
He that, like you, is fighing, fuing Hill, 

Letting, now here, now there, his fancy ftray. 

Him Cupid with his ftiafts but flightly grafes : 
If your heart bends to every woman's will. 

For God's fake, prefently correii it, pray. 

So may your afts accord with your fine phrafes. 

Selvaggia dei Vergiolefi, Cino'a miftrefs, to whom much of hii 
poetry is addrefled, died young. His fonnet on vifiting her 
tomb is full of feeling ; — ■ 

lofu' in Jul alls e in ful heato monie. 
Up to that high and blelTed peak I went. 

There kifs'd the facrcd ftone on bended knee. 

And on the roclc I fell, ah, woe is me ! 

Where that beloved head was lowly bent. 
There was the fount of every virtue pent. 

That Iieavy day when death fo ruthleilly 

Smote down the lady of my heart, ah me ! 

In whom with beauty truth and grace were blent. 
Then unto Love in my defpair I faid, 

" Oh, Tdy fweet God, do thou with death prevail. 

To take me where with her my heart doth lie ! " 
But as my lord was deaf unto my cry, 

I turn'd and call'd ■' Selvaggia !" as I fled 

Along the mountains, with a cry of wail. 
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" jf/ier this time' of trsubte, and ia the days when much people 
were on tbeir teaj to view that blejjei femhlance of Him/elf ," 
p. 70. 
The hillorian Villani mentions that at the time of the jubilee in 
Rome, in 1300, the handkerchief of Saint Veronica was exhibited 
in St. Peter's Church, " for the eonfolation of Chriftian Pilgrims, 
every Friday and faint's day," and that a great multitude, men 
and women, flocked to Rome, from far and near, for the purpofe of 
feeing it. It has been conjedured that Dante alludes to this 
circumllanee in the text, and that we may therefore affign to 1 300 
the completion of the fita Nueva. This feems in every way pro- 
bable. It is quite clear, from the language in which it concludes, 
that Dante had made fome progrefs with the compofition of the 
Diviaa Commeiia, the period of which is placed by him in that 
year. In all likelihood, too. Dame modified fome of the poems 
in the Vita Nueva, to make them harmonize with the conception 
of Beatrice as embodied in his great poem ; fee, in particular, the 
fecond and third ftanzas of the canzone beginning, " Ladies, who 
in Love's lore are deeply read," (p. 2ij,jijpra,) which can fcarcely 
be fuppofed to have been originally written in the form in 
which we now fee them. Like Goethe's autobiography, the 
yUa Naova is Dichiung und Wabrheit, eflential fafl: ftiown in 
the transfiguring light of memory and imagination, a. narrative of 
events recorded when time had ihown how much of their import 
was tranfitory, how much enduring. Regarding this treatifc, 
which he obvioufly did, as a prelude to the Divine Commedia, 
Dante had no hefitaiion in ignoring mere queilions of time, or in 
adapting to the feeling then dominant within him portions of the 
poems to which Beatrice, while yet on earth, had given the motive. 
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As no unfit conclufion tu thefe notes, I append a tracHation of 




a poem by Uhland, in which he has, with his ufuil grace and 




^^K 


tendernefs, embodied a fummary of tiie theme lo wiieh this 




■ 


volume is devoted. 




■ 


DANTE. 






Was it from agate of Florence, 




^^H 


Or from heaven's own portal fair. 




^^H 


Yon blithe throng at morning ilTued, 




^H 


In the fparkling fpringtide air ? 




^H 


Children fair as meekeyed angels. 




^^M 


Garlands in their locks entwined. 




^^■' 


Down into the flowery valley. 




^^ 


Singing, dancing, gaily wind. 




^B 


'Neath a laurel flood young Dante, 




^^H 


Thrilling to the heart to fee. 




^^H 


In the faireft of thofe damfels. 




^H 


Her who ihould his angel be. 




^H 


RuHling in the fpring's light breezes. 




^^H 


Stirr'd not every leaf above? 




^^H 


Dante's young foul, did it thrill not 




^H 


To the maftering touch of love? 




^H 


Yes ! the flream of fong for ever 




^^H 


Fill'd his bofom from that day ; 




^^H 


Love, young love, infpired each meafure. 




■ 


Love and his refiftlefs fway. 
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When again he faw that maiden. 
Blooming in her beauty's Cpring, 

Hij poetic might had ripen'd 
Into ftaiely bloflbming. 

Comes from forth the gate of Florence 
Once again a thronging train. 

Slowly now and full of fadnefs. 
To a dull funereal Arain. 

'Neath yon inky pall, inwoven 

With a fnow-white crofs, they bear. 

In her prime too early gather'd, 
Beatrice, the young, the fair. 

In his chamber lone fat Dante — 
Shades of evening fiU'd the place — 

Heard afar ibe deathbcll booming. 
Heard and cover'd up his hix. 

To [he foreft gloom he wander'd. 
Where its fliadowa ihickeft fell ; 

From that hou his meafiirea founded 
Like the dlAant pajSng bell. 

But in his worft defolation. 

When in moody grief he ftray'd. 
Came to him a blefled fpirit 

From his own departed maid- 
One that by the hand did guide Jiim 
Through the fierce!! fires of bale. 
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Wbcre ck earthlj pangr c 



On Lis mcHcT radi adra^c^-g. 
Soon the glad I^c cisr hb sjs ; 

And his IcTc was diere lo gFcci hhn 
At the gate of Paradiie. 

High and higher ftil] they moccrsd 
Through the g'ories of the fkr. 

She the fan of fans intentij 

Viewing with undazzled eye. 

i 

j He his gaze ftill fidevra\'s taming 

I To his loved companion's face. 

Which refleded back the radiance 

Of that ever-glorious place. 

All that ftory he hath woven 
In a lay of heavenly pride. 

Lading as the fears by lightning 
Graven upon the mountain's fide. 

Yes ! Full worthy to be honour'd 
'Mongll all bards as The Divine, 

Dante, who his earthly paflion 
Did to heavenly love refine. 
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